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It sleeps beneath the sunny hill 
As ina tranquil dream ; 

The giant elms are spreading still 
Above the meadow streain, 


Wild birds that Join in music sweet 
And quiet sheep and cows 

Find grateful shelter from the heat 
Beneath those leafy boughs, 


All day among the scented grass 
The cricke(s leap and sing, 

And green and gelden shadows pass 
Like swallows on the wing. 


How calinly tn this sheltered nook 
The Summer hours may go, 

Yet bright and Joyous as the brook 
That sings with deep*ning flow! 


O world, with all thy cities’ pride, 
Thy pains and valleys green, 

Phat hast not in thy bound'ries wide 
So sweet, so fair a scene ! 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘“‘THE NEMESIS OF 
LOVE,’’ “‘UNDER WILD 8KIES,’’ 
‘‘ALONG THE LINE,’’ ‘PEN 
KIVEL,'’ ETC., ETC 














CHAPTER IIL. 


HANDSOME house in Eaton-square, 
furnished with every comfort that 
wealth could purchase or taste devise, a 
number of servants asseinbled in the hall as 
though to wait an expected arrival. 
It was the very saine day on which Lord 





Earl had died—just the hour of the October | 
twilight when his spirit passed away; but | 
there was no other resemblance betwee | 
the scenes. 

Here all was a pleasant stir of bustle and 
excitement; the new master who was com- 
ing bad been dearly loved by most of those 
servants in bis boyhood. Noneof them felt 
any real regret thatthe unexpected death 
of his step-brother and his baby son had 
made Gerald Carruthers twelfth Earl of 
Leigh. 

“J remember him well,’ said the old 
house-keeper, wiping away a tear. “A 
bandsome boy he always was.”’ 

‘‘He’ll be a middle aged man by now,”’ 
chiined in the butler, ‘forty-five if he’s a 
day, Mrs. Bold, and looking older most 
likely. India plays the very deuce with a 
man’s constitution.’’ 

‘“‘And he’s not married.” 

“Time enough yet; there’s nota young 
lady would retuse him, the head of the 
bouse of Leigh.”’ 

A little pause in the hum of conversation 





for wheels were heard approaching; the 
butler advanced and threw open the door | 
just asaca riage stopped a moment later, 
and atall, soldierly,iman, whose face was | 
bronzed by exposure to the Indian sunshine 
sprang from the brougham, and lightly 
mounted the steps. 

He had left that house full twenty years 
before, a needy younger son, adetrimeutal, 
a naineless lieutenant, with nothing to de- 
pend on but his pay. 

Father, mother, and step-brother had 
looked coldly on him, because he had 
blighted their hopes, and, as they thought, 
shed discredit on thein. 

And now he was back again, lord of all, 
head of the family, whose ne’er-do-weel he 
had once been termed. 

But there was nothing of joy or elation in 


his manner, when he said a few words, 
in reply t the earnest we! f¥ 
nin 

Those v ad | st 
a greatchange hac cone er 


and courteous as ever, Dut ali the hope and 
gladness had died out of his voice. 
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“And my mother, Simmonds?” he asked | 
at length. 

“The Countess is upstairs in her own 
boudoir, my lord; she rarely leaves it 
now.” 

Lord Leigh walked up the broad stair- 
case; he had no need to ask directions, he 
knew the rooin so well. 

A lady, beautiful and stately still, in 
spite of her age and teeble health. The 
Earl went up to her and took her wrinkled 
bands, 

**Mother.”’ 

“Gerald !”’ 

That wasall, but the very tone of his 
voice, the very sound of her reply, told 
that these two had been very near each 
other, and that though twenty vears had 
elapsed since their parting—though,through 
her husband's influence, she had yet sent 
him away almost without farewell—no 
onein the whole world was so dear to 
the Countess of Leigh as this, her only 
child. 

“You are notaltered!"’ she said, fondly. 
“T should have known you anywhere.”’ 

He siniled. 

“T ain quite a venerable warrior by this 
tine. I assure vou I feel so!"’ 

“And you have come bome to stay?” 
eagerly. 

“[ must, I suppose!” he said, without 
any gladness. “The Earl of Leigh can 
hardly remain captain in a marching rcegi- 
mnent.”’ 

“And you are 80 glad ?”’ 

“Can you expect it? Think of the past. 
Can an earldoin—can a tortune—atone for 
that ?’’ 

“Money can do much,’’ said Lady 
Leigh, eagerly; “and youare young still, 
Gerald!” 

He shook his head. 

“Money can never atone for what I have 
suffered, mother. When your letter came 
I wished 1 was dead—life had lost its ylad- 
ness for ine!”’ 

She trembled, no doubt from sympathy 
with his grief; he said no more of the past, 
but left her to prepace for dinner. 

The world of fashionable life opened wide 
to adinit the Earl of Leigh. 

He bid fair to be the lion of the exming 
season; wherever he went he was a 
favorite. 

The grave, earnest man, with his hand- 
soine melancholy face, was the object of 
general popularity. 

The question which hovered on all lips 
was on whom would his choice fall? What 
blushing beauty would obtain his taney, 
and become Countess of Leigh? The Earl 
little guessed the interest centred on his | 
every movement, 

He accepted the civilities offered hit with 
ready courtesy; he went everywhere, where | 
it was incunibent on him to go; he danced, | 
he conversed, he argued, but he never paid 
the slightest attention to any young lady; 
he never gave any mother cause to hope | 
that her daughter might become his coun- | 
tess. 

“Gerald,’’ his-mother said to him one 
day, with tears on her withered cheeks, ‘are 
you never tobe happy? Must I never see 
your wife; never hold your children in ny 
arius! Surely you have suffered cnough ? 
Surely for the sake of your name you will 
inarry !"’ 

Lord Leigh turned on her witb flashing | 
ey es. 

‘‘Never mention that subject to me, mo- 
ther, if the saine bouse is to bold us!’’ 








‘But Gerald !”’ 

‘“Hush!’’he cried, passionately; “I know 
all that you w 1ld Say I know that to be 
I £ : a | 

« lar 
mK | 
[t iss ng Ané ned ti ( ntess 
| sadly; “and she treated you very badly! 


“Do not teke her name upon your lips!” 
he said, passionately; “but for your cruelty 
—but for my father’s unkindness—she 
would have gone with ine to India!” 

“Tt was a merciful escape for you!" 

“It wrecked my life, 1f that is what you 
mean.”’ 

That night, in the long mlont hours, the 
Countess could not rest. 

A feverish excitement took possession of 
her, a girl’s beautiful face seeined to haunt 
her; she seemed to hear asweet despairing 
voice imp.ore Heaven's mercy, as witha 
look of unutterable anguish its owner left 
her presence. 

“Tt was for hissake,”’ muttered the Coun- 
tess; ‘‘such fibs are told evory day; if he had 
been like other men he would have forgot- 
ten long ago!” 

She had looked forward anxiously to her 
son's return, but his presence gave her lit- 
tle pleasure, 

A bitter pain reigned at her heart 
when she saw the silent gravity of his face. | 
Hoe was dearest to her on earth, and she had | 
wrecked his happiness just to please her 
own cruel ambition, 

Well, he was rich and noble now, but did 
it bring hin joy? Would he not give up 
wealth and honor readily for one glimpse of 
the woinan frou: whom she iiad contrived 
to part him at such a cost? 

He was always tender and considerate to 
her save on that inuch-vexed question of his 
marriage. 

He consulted her wishes on all points, 
and yet the sight of him was a keen re- 
proach to her, and she would rather he had 
staved in India than have lived to see the 
wreck she had made of his happiness, 

Lord Leigh had plenty to occupy bis 
time; there were the papers and letters of 
his step-brother to be seen to, inany to be 
destroyed; and to this task he devoted him- 
self in his leisure hours, 

There had been but little sympathy be- 
tween him and the dead inan,vet there was 
something painful and repulsive to his teel- 
Ings in turning over Reyinatd’s private 
treasures and seelug more and more how 








narrow-minded and selfish his step-brother 
had been. 

There was little interesting, little senti- 
mental ainong the inemories of the late 
Karl. 

Hie had been aman of few friendships 
and seanty affections, but there was one 
packet in the secret drawer which Gerald at 
first imazined to be love-letters. It was 
tied with blue ribbon, and endorsed in bis 
brother's Ww ritiny. 

“To be destroy ed.”’ 

Some uncontrollable iupulse made the 
Earl break the seal of that packet instead of 


| committing it to the flames, as he bad done 


inany others, 

A mist seemed to come before his eyes 
as he saw the contents, for of the six letters 
which fell upon the table three of them 
were directed ty hitnselfin a hand he had 
thought never to see again. 

A moment's bitter reproach to the dead 
brother who had misled hiui—a moment's 
hungry yearning for the writer of those 
letters—and then Gerad sat down to Sread 
the lines her dear hand had traced. 

‘The first was very simple, just an answer 
vo the note he had sent annouacing lis de- 


| parture for India—very short and touching 


—full of the tender devoted lovegiie had 
been taught to doubt. 


‘Take ine with you,darling,”’it concluded 
“this life of concealinent and deception is 
telling on necruelly. Ob, Gerald! Ica 
not slay in Ka vial 1 w } it ¥v ] 
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cannot stay any longer! Dear cometo me 
here at once if you love mne!”’ 

And the date of the letter was when he 
was on bis way to India, believing the short, 
cold note which declared she “was afraid of 
the climate, and would not think of resign- 
ing the pleasures of London to follow alieu- 
tenant in a marching regiment,” to be from 
his love, 

The third was a piteous appeal to come to 
her at once—she had something to tell him. 
He must come or she should die! 

With his heart burning with indignation 
the Earl of Leigh took up the remaining 
letters; they wore addressed to his mother, 
and gave Lim a key to all that had puzzled 
hitn. 

His heart’s best love had been given to a 
beautiful girl in hisown rank—both their 
fainilies opposed it. 

She was betrothed toaiman of far supe- 
rior wealth—he was destined for an heiress, 
Too much in love to weigh the dangers of 
the step the two yoxug lovere were private- 
ly inarried in London. 

Three months later, when Gerald’s regi- 
inent was ordered to India, he wrote to his 
wife, then in the country with her parents, 
urging her to accompany him, 

Hw never doubted the cruel reply he re- 
ceived was froin her. 

He wrote again and again, but no answer 
came; and at last his own mother,in a letter 
announced, as a piece of indifferent news, 
that Miss Castilion was dead. 

And now—oh, his beart acheu as he read 
the cruel fraud practiced on thein both—he 
bad been sent outof the country, believing 
her heartless, 

She had been turned froin her mother’s 
house by cruel taunts, 

Later on when,in ber despair,she applied 
to his family for news of him, she had been 
told thal the inarriage was no imarriage— 
that her unborn child would inherit an ena- 
less shame, 
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For years he bad tmourned her, though 
believing her false to hi:n—cold and heart- 
less. 

Now, ashe read the tender tines—-the 
piteous appeal—the anguish when she 
learned her wrongs—her bitter anxiety for 
the little one whose coming ought to have 
been her joy—his blood boiled within hii! 
He felt he had been tnad to believe all they 
told hiin—that he ought to have gone to 
her, and taken his disinissal only from her 
lips. 

And sine might be alive. For tve min- 
utes that rapturous idea seemed possible, 
Then he knew whatever else they had 
lied about the fact of her deathly must be 
true, 

They had stated it on the authority of her 
own family. Well, it would bave been 


| cruel to wish it otherwise, 


What would have been her fate through 
all these years? He shuddered as he thought 
of it. 

Well, wnough she had died believing him 
aViliain, he had this consolation—she had 
heen all he once thought her—noble, loving, 
generous, and trie, 

Ile took the papers in his hand and went 
Siraiygl.t tothe Countess. Something in bis 
face told her he knew all, and she quailed 
beneath his yaze, 

“Hieaven help tne!” he cried, bitterly, 
“since even the tnother who bore me has 
played tne false, I know everything! De- 
ceitcan avail no longer. Oh, mother! why 
did you lend yourself to such a vile scheme? 
How could you set to work w plan my 


isery ?’’ 


She was sobbing piteously; yetafter all, it 
= f I! k w the truth. The 
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moment, know!ng she died doubting me. 
that our chdd——" 

His manhood gave way, then he buried | 
lus face jn his bends, aud the hot tears 
rained down his cheeks. 

“Forgive me !"' pleaded the wretched wo. | 
man. “Ob, Gerald! 1 think I have suf- | 
fered more than she did. I bave never 
known a happy moment since! When the 
news of her death came | felt I would have 
given years of iny own life to restore her 
and undo the past.” 

‘She is dead?" he asked soornfully. 
“That is not a le like the rest!" 

“She died before you had been two years 
in India, I wasecalling on Mrs, Castilion 
one day, and she was in mourning. She | 
told ine that it was for her daughiter.”’ 

“Ah, she relented then, and went to | 
her.”’ 

“No, abe told inethe news caine froma 
fource sae could not doubt.” 

“Do vou think she suspected ?’’ 

“Suc never suspected that you were the 
lover for whose sake that) brilliant match 
was broken.” 

“He did not grieve. He married soon 
enough?” 

“Within the vear; but ne did grieve, Ger- 
ald. I think it wrecked his life.” 

“And you know no more? Bah! 
fool to ask yout" 

She clasped her wrinkled hands together, | 
There was no nistaking ber earnestness, | 
| 


lama 





“Asticaven js my witness, Gerald, I 
would tell vou all LT knew. My boy, don’t 
you think itis punishment enough to see 
you a8 vou are, to know that for all titne | 
vou will lead «a lonely life, and that it is my | 
wore?" 

“Would it be ofany avail for me to go 
and soe Mrs, Castillon? To eould at) least 
take ber the certifieate of our marrage, and 
clear wiv darling’s uvemory !"’ 

‘“jgerald, it Is too late! Mra, Castilion 
died jast year. There is nothing to be done, 
For your own #ake, wish you had never | 
fodgnd those wretehed papers, Again and 
again Tiaiplored your brother to destroy 
Claeerne.”’ 

“Pwould rather have seen them, At 
least LE know my darling was good and true; 
at loust, Ltoay worship berininy heart as 
alliiv own,’ 

“My poor boy!" 

“Did you ever see her?" 

“Ngo 

“And this,’ touching the third letter, ‘is 
really the last vou heard?" 

“Not quite.” 

“What tben? Tell meall. 
surely vou owe tne that.” 

eWhen the time wasdrawing near, when 
Tthouyttsheinight be in absolute need 
of money. [sent her tive pounds, 1 put it 
in an envelope and wrote inside—‘For the 
ebild.’ ”’ 

“VY os—and-— 
“The money came back by return of post, 
endorsed, ‘My ehild needs nothing at vour | 
hands. Pknew then that the baby was] 
dead. PT think thatuny punishment began 
then, Gierald. To bad lost) babtes) of miy 
own, and DT longed to wo and comfort ber.” 

His echold, tus nameless, disowned child! 
It pierced Lord Leigh's heart, 

Jie rose abruptly. 

“Tam gotuy out, mother: T shall eall at 
the plsee she dated that lust letter from, | 
thev iuav tell tea little about ber—how 
she looked and spoke at the last. It's 
nineteen years ago, and yet T hunger to 
hear.”’ 

eSay vou forgive me first. Oh! Gerald, 
my purishimentis harder than | can bear.’’ 

Hie hesitated 

eShe would forgive you,”’ be said, at last. 
elt Laupever to meet ber again Tinust for- 
pive you, teo; but obf mother wo tnight 
have been so happy and—and—you have 





Oh! mother, | 


apotaier’ 
\ pleasant reflection forthe old) woman 
whose end was so near—her miserable | 


pride had wrecked the happiness of her 
only child. 

It was eusy to find the road where that 
last letter to bis tmother bad) been written; 
itwasone of the manv turnings out of 
the Tottentiam Court road, a district whieh 
had changed but littl: in the course of 


‘ i 

I {leigh folt nearer to his lost wife as 
hein ounted tte stepsof No, 25, and sadly | 
{ palit hiow ten her weary feet had 
tr toad t ! } 

I want to see your moustress, he told the 
servant, an presently a respectable. | 
looking old would appeare who, 
with one glanee at brs peneral foutensemble 


feared terribly ber “ro cms would hardly be 
grand enough.’ 

“T do not want apariineots, mnadam,”” said 
the Barlol Legh, with the strange, sad 
eourtesy which had charmed $0) many | 
Learts. “TL bave come to ask a few questions 

ssubject very ioroortant to me. IT will 
not keep you long if vou will kindly assist 
rie, 

Sheled the way into the front) parlor, a | 

ttle disapprinte 1, but mot ill-pleased to 
havea gossip wi lo sach a handsome gentle- 
nan, Who spoke as though she were a real 
born lady. 

“Have vou lived here long Mas, 

“}lales, sir.’’ 

“At! Mes. Hales, have you been in this 
house long? 


“Five-and-twenty vears come 





Michael- 
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} bein. 


seizing hold of Gerald's band in ber eager 
ness, , 

You must mean Mrs. Car Lee. Ab! it’s 
inany the time ber face bas haunted ine. It 
was just the sweetest and saddest I ever 
saw, With a sort of seared look in ber eyes, 
as though she was a hunted aniival 4 
hiding from its enemies.” 

At last be bad found a clue, 





CHAPTER IV. 


7 HO is to tell her?” 
That wasthe question which the 


twotmen who perhaps, knew more 

than ail the rest of the world of ber adopted 
father’s life asked each other. 

That, without delay, the girl who called 





ee 


“and the letter really gives no clue?” 

She shook her head, 

“He must bave meant to confide the story 
tome when leame down about the new 
will,’ decided the lawyer. ‘I can only tell 
ou that I know po more than I have said. 
Your happiness was Lord Earl's chief 
thought. Unluckily in bis anxiety for ithe 
has left you ervelly ignorant of all you 
ought to know.” 

“] don’t think I can bear any more,” she 
said, faintly, putting up one hand to her 
aching brow. “I have lost him. He was 
never my father at all! I think I can realize 
no tore,”’ 

“] ain told Sir Ronald has gone to Lon- 
don. I regret it very much. I wished par- 


| ticularly to see him. You know, Miss 


herself Lilian Earl must learn the truth was | 
clear to them; but the kind-hearted soldier | 


and the astute lawyer alike shrank from the 
task. 

“It is Sir Ronald Trevlyn's place,’’ said 
Mr. Martin, at last, very slowly. “Surely 
the news will be less painful coming from 
her futare husband than 4 stranger,’’ 

The other bit bis lip 1inpatiently. 

“T tell you, Martin, you have not seep 
him. He has nota grain of chivalry in his 
disposition; he is a needy, Struggling inan, 
despite his title, When he knows Lilian 


Lilian, I eonsider you my ward. Unfor- 
tunately Lord Warl destroyed bis will, 
and no other can be found. But just the 
same, l am bound to look alter your inter- 


| ests,’’ 


| now 


has no fortune tofree his encumbered acres 


he will break the engagement as easily as 


| you snap a burnt thread.” 


“T wish vou had known to-night, and told 
“Thank Pr eer: “T taney I'd rather 
be excused.,’’ 
“You see it would be less hard on her if 


| she were here; but staying at the Court, 


thrown as it were ullerly on their iwercy, 
she is completely in their power.” 

No more was said on the subject of Lilian 
Earl that nignut, only when the two friends 
inet at breakfast, the solicitor said, sudden- 
ly 
"“Lam going over to Trevlyn Court. It 
seeins toimne | have no choice but to bear 
your cousin's last letter to his adopted 
daughter,” 

“Twill go with you not to be outdone in 
generosity; ‘while you break the news to 
the poor girl, | may as well enlighten the 
Treviyns.”’ 

The offer was accepted, and by twelve 
o'clock the two reached the Court, only to 
be met by the tidings that Sir Ronald had 
gone to Londen on business, 
was in the drawing-rooin, Miss Karl was in 
ber own apartinent. 

‘There was little diMeculty in gaining ad- 
Tniitanee, 

Captain Beautnont tollowed the footman, 
and atrin maid then took Mr, Martin up- 
stulrs. 

She was a beautiful girl, almost a child, 
dressed in simple black, her golden hair 
cieaming in the autuinn sunshine, At the 
Bight of her face he took courage, 

She was so lovely that any betrothed 
would surely pardon ber her lack of birth 


| and fortune. 


She wasso young and helpless, no man 
eould bave itin his heart to desert ber in 
her sorrow, 

The inystery of her parentage was. still 
unsoived; but, even before she spoke, the 
shrewd inan of the world Knew that she was 
no stray foundling adopted from charity or 
pity, but the daughter of soine house as no- 
ble as Chatto whieh she had so long been 
supposed to belong. 

Iie went up to ber and took her hand. 

“My dear, IT was Lord Earl's” trusted 
friend and servant. When he made his 
will tifeen vears years ago he left you to 
iIny guardiagship; you must let me take 
whatcare Iran of vou, for his sake.”’ 

She pressed his hand gratetally. 

“You are very kind, but Ido not think I 
shal! have to trouble you. Lady ‘Treviyn 
Wishes ine towstay with her until is 

“Until vou becoine her son's wite. It is 
amnost suitable and fitting arrangement. 
When did she suggest it?” 

“The day before yesterday, J think,when 
she tirst knew*of my trouble.’ 

“And she still wishes it?’ 

“] have notseen her to-day,’’ said Lilian, 
Biinply; “the @ervant said she was lying 
down, but Lain quite sure she is rt one to 
change.” 
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“T must ask you some painfal questions,” 
he said, Slowly. ‘*Moss Liliru,did you ever 
hear where vou were born?" 

No suspicion of his meaning came to her. 

“T suppose in France, Papa never cared 


to speak about that time, 1 think, because 


my mother died So Soon afterwards, I 
know I lived with an old nurse until 1 was 
two vears old,” 

“Can you bear a great shock ?" 

“Sir Ronald is well?’ said the yirl, weari- 
ly. “Nothing else can touch menow. Papa 
and he were all Tbad. But for him 1 stand 
alone in the world.” 

In pertect silence he 
Earl's letter. 

She opened it at once. 


handed her Lord 


“My interests!” 

“Don't you see, ny dear, the fearful in- 
jury the loss or the will brings vou. You 
bave been considered heiress of Earlsinere 
and its revenues, Your wedding portion 
was to have been fifty thousand pounds,and 


” 





“Now Tam nameless, and a beggar.” 

It was the truth. He could not contradict 
her. 

He would never have spoken the fact so 


| plainly, but since she bad found out her 


| the poor yirl, sadly. he | 


own position he would not deny it. 

“T don’t think I mind that 80 much, said 
loved) Barlsimere 
dearly, but I could bearthe loss of that. It 
is knowing I never bad aright to bis love, 
that I never had aright; even to8his name, 
that nearly kills me.”’ 

“Itisa frightiul change. You bear it very 
bravely. Few girls would lose such a for- 


| tune so calinly.’’ 


Hisimother | 


He turned his ebair so as not to seem to | 


watch ber face. He had not long to wait, 
In tive mibutes she turned to bin with a 
bitter erv— 

“Oh! Mr. Martin is it true?’ 

“Is what true, my dear?" 

“Wasn't he wy father? Wasn't I hisown 
child? Ob! if you knew how happy he made 
me—how much we loved each other!’ 


“You were the child of his ve he was 


your adopted father. But, forgive ine, 
others will tell you if I don’t—you are 1 
I il } 5 
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the world cau alter that. 


She siniled wistfully. 

“Money doesn't make people happy, Mr. 
Martin! Papa, [To mean Load Earl, was 
never happy with all his wealth. If Ronald 
and I are to be pour, at least we Shall bave 
each) other !"’ 

“You think, then, the engagement will 
continue ?”’ 

She looked at hiin with indignation flam- 
ing in ber blue eyes, 

“He loves ine; it was tnyself be sought, 
not Lord Farl’s fortune. Can you think 
Sir Ronald will mind that [am poor?” 

“I think be will be a seoundrel if he 
does.”’ 

Iler mood changed then, her blue eyes 
filled with tears. 

“Do vou inean that Tought to give him 
up? Do you think that as things are now I 
must not let him keep his promise? Should 
I be a disgrace,a burden to him?” 

The lawyer felta choking sensation in bis 
throat. 

“You would be atreasure, a comfort, 
and I doubt not be will sson come and tell 
you so, In the meantime T think it would 
be better for you to return with we to Karls- 
inere,”’ 

“It seems like doubting bin.’ 

“Ttis nothing of the sort, itis but natural 
you should desire to be in vour own home, 
and to look your last om your adopted ta- 
ther. Besides, I] realiv teed your assistance 
in many matters; indecd, Ttuisk you iad 
better come.” 

“What will Lady Trevivin think when 
she hears Iam leaving ler so uncer 
ously, after all ber kitidiess to me.” 

“T willexplain inatters to ier, No doubt 
she is a lady of commuion Sense, and wall 
understand my motives.” 

He was sitting faciig the 
looked out upon the carrias 
own surprise he saw Cay 


pelaial 


Would 


window whieh 


‘drive, To nis 
Peauiout 
Walking rapidly down the avenue to tue 
Waiting broughaim. 

A strange inisygiving seized him that the 
interview With the mistress of the dwelling 
had syed bad] yjhe had po tine to even bint 
such «a thing to Lilian, when the door 


was abruptly thrown open, and a lady 
entered, attired im rustling black Silk. 

Mr. Martin bowed = to er. Llian ad. 
vanced with outstretched jand, but da ly 


Treviyn waved her baek, add addressed 
herself to the lawyer. 

“] have come to request you to remove 
this young person from Trevivn Court at 
once. I really do not know how otherwise 
to designate ber, since now that her vile 
conspiracy 18 discovered she Is practically 
HALMeLess, 

Intense surprise and bewilderment 
robbed Lilian of speech, but Mr. Martin 
was equal to the emergeney, 

“Twas even now advising this young 
lady to leave your house; atany rate, until 
it was Known whether her altered eirecuul- 
stances would induce Sir) Ronald Trevivia 
to break his word.” ; 

“His word was given to Miss Earl," said 
ny lady turiousty, “not to an unknown 
foundling, who may be aconvict’s daughter 
for aught that we can tell.”’ 

“Tfaney Sir Ronaidis of age. He will 
probably follow his own way in the muat- 
-er.”” 

“He will never -bring homea wife who 
has noteven a name—who would be a 
daily, hourly disgrace !—who has deceived 
him as cruelly and vilely as any woman 
eould !"’ : 


The lawyer then turned to the trembling 


’ 


girl. 
“Muss Lilian, if you w k ly 1 
your things at Is i r i 
to Earlsinere.” 
Ss 
w 
“Fool that I was to betakenin! Tin t 


-_ ee ey 


have known you were soine beggar’s child 


| when Lord Earl said you were your mo. 





ther’s image; and I Knew you had no feature 
of lis dead wife's face!” 

The solicitor had drawn the Dg ky hand 
through Lisarm, butshe turn to Lady 
Treviyn with a last appeal. 

“I never knew it! had no suspicion 
that I was not what you—what the world 
thought me! Oh, have pity on,me! I have 
no mother to love me! Remeiber, you 
have called me your daugbter, and be 
pitiful—say one kind word before we 
art !"’ 

But Lady Trevlyn drew her dress away, 


‘as though she feared defilement in the 


girl's very touch. 

“Pity! I wish you could be prosecuted 
for the imposture! I believe you knew it 
all along, and gloried in deceiving us! You 
won my bey’s heart—the memory of you 
will blight his lite! Forgive you indeed! 
Speak kindly to-you! If Icould do you 
any injury 1 would! You ought to be 
liunted from all respectable society !’’ 

For the victiin’s own sake Mr. Martin 
nade no retort. 

Hoe almost carried the drooping fomn 
downstairs, and placed her in the brou- 
gain. 

Captain Beaumont had alighted as soon as 
they appeared in sight, and stood with rare 
delicacy ata little distance; but when the 
orphan was seated, the soldier advanced to 
lis friend’s side. 

‘That woman must be ademon!’’ 

It was so entirely the lawyer’s own 
opinion that he bowed his head in accent. 

Then he inquired of the servant, who 
“stood waiting to see them off, at what time 
Sir Ronald might be expected home; and 
lott a message, desiring the baronet to call 
at Marisinere, 

‘“T shall walk home, 
mont simply. 

Mr. Martin would have gladly done so 
too, but thought bis presence might be some 
comfort to the desolate girl, and so he 
placed hiinself opposite her. 

lor some time neither spoke; then, when 
the carriage had entered Ear!smere Park, 
she roused herself to ask— 

“Where are vou taking ine ?”’ 

“Tome.” 

“But itis not home any longer! 
no right ever lo see it again !”’ 

“Be a good girland obey your guardian” 
he said, kindly. ‘I shall be at Earlsmere 
for a week or ten days;and while I aim there 
you tnust stay too,”’ 

“Mr. Martin, do vou believe it?’”’ 

‘What f*’ 

“What Lady Trevlyn said.’’ 

“She said a good many untrue things. 
Angry women often do,” 

“Should Lreaily be that—a burden and 
a disgrace. Oh, Mr. Martin, will he think 
Can he possibly believe I knew 
this all along, and kept it from him ?’’ 

“Notif be has a Spark of manly feeling— 
and if he could®believe sueh a thing you’d 
be better off without him,.’’ 

She did not speak again. 

When they reached Earlsmere she went 
upstairs to her own room; she did not 
even come down to lunch; she lay on her 
litthe lonely bed,lookiag white and broken 
—like oneof her namesake flowers after a 
stortin of wind or rain. 

She shed no tears, uttered no word of 
complaint. 

Ste had wept bitterly for the man she 
called her father, but for her home, her 
name and fortune, she eould not weep; she 
Becined Steeling herself into an awful 
cailin as She awaited Sir Ronald’s decision. 
The tearful suspense was almost beyond her 
strenuth; she was incapable of thought and 
effort; she only waited in terrible forced 
COL posure until her lover came or w rote, 

And for three days he did neither, Dr. 
West declared him to be sill in London, 
and as they had not got his address it) was 
impossible to send a Jetler to him, At 
last tue news came that he had returned to 
the Court, and he wrote a tew lines” briefiv 


” 


said Cecil Beau- 


I have 


HO, tow ? 


to Mr. Martin, saying that for the sake of 


his father’s friendship with Lord Earl he 
should wish to attend the funeral. 

“T coosider your late client has done mea 
cruei wrong,’’ concluded the baronet, “but 
Tain not willing to castan open slight on 
his memory by absenting myself.”’ 

So the master of Treylyn followed Lord 
Marl to the grave, and then returned with 
the other mourners to Earismere. He would 
bevond tie rest, and from that Mr. Martin 
gather a ray of hope. 

“You would like to see Miss Ear) ?” 

“IT wish to see her [ onee thought Lilian 
Karl, and alone,’? he said, Speaking with 
painful distinetness, 

“You Will find her in the drawing- 
room. 7 

No one anuouneed hiin. 

Hle went upstairs alone, and entered the 
rooin where one week before he had wooed 
Lilian with passionate love. 

She satin alow chair by the fire, and, to 
lis eyes, She looked more beautiful than 
ever, 

Her deep mourning suited her fragile 
loveliness, the dreamy sadness of her blue 
eyes showed that her thoughts were very 
far away, y 

Sir Ronald closed the door noiselessly, 
and caine towards her. : 

Ile bad had avery storiny interview with 
his inother before he presented himself at 


th Ineral at all. 


“Ife would not surely beso f sh as to 
S t { s i that siren; @ 

‘ t ind this 

5 , 5 4 

¥ what he meant to do 

was tainly not prepared to marry 

I in before the whole world, but he loved 
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It was not an unselfish love, but it 
intensely lonate. 

He would not bear the thought that 
beauty might belong te another—thut the 


her | 


lips be had kissed would be another's prop- | 


erty. 

He wanted rank and wealth in 
but be wanted Lilian, and so, 
waverliny as he has never done 
caine inte her presence. 

He was at her side before she saw hit; 
thea she looked up, and for one instant the 
piteous pleading of the blue eves inade him 
forget evorything in the world tut her. He 
oponed vis arms, and gathered her to his 
heart. 


his wife, 
unsettied, 
betore, he 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


The Last Good-bye. 


BY A. H. BALDWIN, 


O one of all the gossips had ever terinet 

i Mrs, Churchill a match-inaker,nor one 
to busy herself in the affairs of others. 
And yet,bad they been able to look with- 
in her pretty little head as she was seated, 
one suiminer day, iu one of the windows of 
her own daintg boudoir, and glancing be- 
yond it to two figures on the green, sloping 
lawn without, they would have discovered 
that, innocent as to alloutward appearances 





she see:ned, no lessa scheme than imatch- 
making occupied Ler thoughts. 

Alimost might she be pardoned. 

A glance atthetwo beneath her gaze 


would plead; but, in reality, it was not | 


these two, suitable as they looked to be in 
youth, In beauty, and in breeding, that 
Stella Churchill would have brought 
together. 

Yet there was that about them which 
tokened they already stood to each other as 
lovers. 

*When will she cone to ask me for my 
congratulations?” thought the litthe woman 


yet. But, oh, Stella, l am so happy —so 
very bappy; and you brough it all about. 
You invited us bere together. I can never 
forget that.’’ 

To all of which her 


listener silently 
groaned, 


for somehow her heart usisgave 


| her, 


Three days later, old Mr. Tuxton died. 

Butone short note had reached Nina 
from ber lover, and that written iimmedi- 
ately on his return home. 

The day ot his tather's funeral a weighty 
packet was put into her hand. 

A long,closely-written letter fell from the 


. envelope, 


be- | 


| Shelter him and his, and perhaps the 


who played to them the part of not only | 


friend, but hostess, 

**And why can I not give them earnestly? 
I hive always liked Fred Tuaton. He is 
certainly the handsomest inan I know ; de- 
cidedly the best dancer, too. But be is not 
worthy of Nina Thornton. 

“Why could not it have been Jack Win- 
thorp? He’sthe only map I know atrong 
and good enough for her. And poor Jack ! 


| the coarse revols he may institute there. 


it’s not hard to read his heart. Ah, me! why | 


don’t things ever work right in this world ? 
But they do sometimes ; tor haven't I Burt 


--dear old Burt—whom 1 love even as he | 


loves ine ?’’ 

Meanwhile, down on the 
Thornton and Fred Tuxton walked slowly 
to aud fro, 

A soft tlush mantled the girl’s cheeks, 
and the iovely violet eves were alinost hid- 
den by their jetty fringes. 

“My answer, Nina,’’ murmured the man. 
“Oh, ny darling, | am starving! 
ine a cruinb of hope.”’ 

“4A cruinb!”’ she answered then, and 
lifted her eyes to the ardent,handsome face 
in whose lines she could read no weakness, 
“Ah, Fred,has not the whole loaf long been 
yours?” 


lawn, Nina | 


Throw , 


Then be knew that the prize he had so, 


madly coveted had passed into his own 
keeping. 

Nina Thornton's 
thing ; she would 
loyalty. 

Henceforth Fred Tuxton might lead his 


love was 
never waver 


no light 
in her 


| seemed to her, all 


life without a doubt of her who had pledged | 


to bitin her own. 

“Ab, Nina, how you will grace the old 
home !’’ he said to her a little later. ‘It 
never will have had so beautiful a 
mistress.’’ 

“And you take me to it, all penniless 
Fred ? Strange we have never thought of 


money—I, of vour plenty ; ou of my 
lack. But you. know — that am poor, 
Fred; that I have nothing—absolutely 
nothing.’’ 


‘“‘Husb, dear,’’ he whispered gently. “I 
receive so much morethan I can give that, 
with all my wealth, I feel at this moment | 
something like the sting of poverty. And 
what a bitter sting it inust be in reality, 
Nina! Do vou know, a8 a poor man, I 
treinbletothink how different I might | 
have been ?” 

“You need not trouble, Fred ; you would 
have been yourself, spite of the world, in 
which fate, kind or cruel, might have cast 
your lot.” } 

“For Mr. Frederic Tuxton,”’ said the boy 
when within speaking distance. “Shall I 
find hiin at the house ?”’ 

“Tam Mr. Taxtou,”’ answered the gentle- 
man, and extended his arm to receive the | 
yellow envelope, so familiar a sight to us 
all, and to us all, at some tite in our lives, 
a harbinger of woe. 

He tore itopen inditferently, but as his 
eye ylanced over the folded paper within, 
Ins face changed—his color blanched, his 
fingers treulied. 

“My tather is dying, Nina!’ he said. “I 
tnust take the next train for the city,’’ pull- 
ing his watch out. 

“T have not a moment to lose, Good-bye 
sweetheart! Grod Liess you! Say farewell 
for ine to Mrs. Churenill. She will under- 
stand. I must rush to the stables and 
mount the first Lorse I can tind to carry me 


to the station. Stay! Here is iny city ad 
dress, ‘hastily scribbling it on thetelegraph 
envelope. ‘Write me daily, and 
love, thank Heavy ltake wit 
pr 
oe 

al iress 

fut when t yy , y, alt sad 
ness, Caine BSIOWLY into Mrs. Chureh 8 


room, that lady needed not the whispered 


contidence to tell ber how tnatters stood, 
“Koep our secret until, Fred’s return,’ | 


| a better man 


She kissed it over and before she 
began to read, 

‘Already he turns to me 
she thougit. 

What need he had for comfort she soon 
learned. 

Was this her Fred, her lover, who wrote 
these bitter, rebellious lines? 

“Only four days ago, or was it years ?’’ he 
said, ‘1 asked you to be arich man's wile, 
Nina; and I believed that 1] was speaking 
truth. On wy father’s death-bed I learned 
it was a miserable lie, as has been the lite I 
have lived all these years. Never a hint, 
never a suspicion, has he imparted to me. 


over 


for ecomfort,”’ 


Ouly a death-bed confession lays all bare to | 


the, 

‘Tama pauper, Nina, but for your love, 
and poverty witholds from me even that. 
Every acre we own in the world is mort- 
waged to its full value. Tam = poorer than 
the beygar in the streets, 

‘Bitter truths for a man to learn who for 
thirty years has given no thought. tor the 
morrow, who has never been taught to 
work, who knows nothing of business, 

“You love me, dear. Yet what a long, 
hopeless thing our love now must be! And 
how can I see you endure poverty for my 
sake ? 

“Think of it! home will 
very 
upon 
I 
must go down to the old place next week to 
visit him, and see it asbred remains from 
the garinent which once made such a beau- 
tiful whole. 

“How shall I treat him with common 
courtesy? To me he seems in some wise 
responsible forit all, though the true re- 
sponsibility alone can lie with the dead man 
in his grave. 

“Can you keep true to ine for years—long 

ears—NinaY Oh, darling, leave me your 
ame in all this barren waste to which my 
road so suddenly bas led ine? Let me bear 
from you often—often. I feed on every 
word your letters hold——” 

And so on to the end, 

Quickly sbe silenced it, and poured forth 
her very soul in answer— 

“Tam ready tobe your wife now, this 
inoment,’’ she wrote, ‘as I shall be ready 
ten, twenty years hence. [am not afraid 
of poverty. Let me help you to bear it, or, 
if it seeins harderto you 80, I can wait, 
Only never doubt thatI am = waiting, aud 
that the love which is my life knows no 
wavering.”’ 

“You may announce our engagement 
now,” she said to Mrs. Churchill, for, so it 
men would hold her 
sacred as peg! a wile, 

And so Jack Winthorp learned the truth. 

“7 shall go on loving her just the same,’’ 
he confessed to his dear friend, Mrs. 
Churchill; *‘*but she’ll never be the worse 
for its unconscious hoimnage,and I’ll only be 
for having loved her. I'd 
like to help Tuxton,but I don’t see ny way 
clear. He’s lost everything, poor fellow, 
aud here ain I with all this inoney hanging 
round my neck like a inill-stone, and can’t 
help either of them.” 

Weeks passed, and Fred was still in the 
home of his fathers, not as host, but guest. 

A self-made man in very truth was he 
who had come into its possession, but no 
Vulgarian. 

A widower, with an only child—a daugh- 
ter. 


The dear old 


portraits of dead Tuxtons look down 


What is wealth worth if ittnay not buy 
whet birth begets? 
And on Grace Maynard's education no 


| money had been spared. 


| enough to entrap any 


She was her tather’s heiress. 
She was the inheritor ofthat which should 
have belonged to bitn who was her father’s 
guest. 
She was young and pretty, winning 
man’s heart, but 
Fred’s was proo! against her. 
Mr. Maynard had welcotned 


him = cordi- 


| allv, and with sad hesitation revealed to 
| him the full extent of his ruin. 
He was, in very truth, penniless, 
“But don't worry,” said the older tan. 
‘Be my guest toratime., I’d like you to | 


look over the mills with me. Maybe we'll 
find an opening for you there.” 

He—Fred Tuxton. -an opening 
mnills, 

No wonder that his letters to Nina grew 
bitter, as he poured out on paper his tnad 
love for her. 

At last! How did it happen? 

A hint from Mr. Maynard ; an intercepted 
glance frou: Grace Maynard’s blue eyes. 


in the 


The heiress loved bitn. 

All vet night be inade right. 

He yet night come into his own again, 
yet might lord it in the old halls. 
” Did it not seem like fate’s workings ? 

A! ) r band Ve and a 

as 
5S y 

\nd sotw etters crossed on the way 

One breathing love,and hope,and loyalty. 

One asking release, in pretending for her 


own sake to give her release, 
At the same time a rambr reached her of 


Yesterday, she would have listened with- 
outa tnistrusting thought. 

To-day, in the light of bis own 
gave it its interpretation. 

She was again Mrs. Churchill's guest 
when it reached her, 

Five lines constituted her answer. 

With these in her band, she went to Mrs. 
Churchill's room, 

*Read these,’’ she said, “and—and 
talk to me of Stella. It’s allover, but I'm 
| not quite strong enough for that yet." 

And so speaking, she fell in a dead faint 
at her friend's feet, 

Meantime, Mrs. Chureblil’s 
was plotting, only 
ally. 


letter, it 


busy brain 


to refuse, Jack,’ she said to ber co-plotter. 
“Once your wite, Tui not atraid of the rest. 
She shall marry vou if only to punish Fred 
Tuxton for his treacbery.”’ 

= 2 * * 


“You're very generous, Mr, Winthorp,’ 


5 
’ 


ask is impossible. My love is dead 
“But LT would rather hold it) than 





any 





Lask only a husband's duties not his priv- 
ileges. | love you so dearly,dear! Will you 
| not trust yourself to me?” 
| Only one day there wasa quiet wedding 
|} in Mrs. Churebill'’s quiet parlors, and she— 
|; Nina Thornton—was the bride. 
| She soarcely realized it, then, 
She searcely realized it mouths after, 

She accepted Jack Winthorp'’s devotion 
| in silent apathy. 

Nothing seemed to rouse her. 
| A few weeks after the receipt of her 
quondam lover's letter,she had beard of bis 

marriage to Miss Maynard. 

Since then no one spoke his name to her, 
|} but it was ever-present in her thoughts, 
| ; 
; She trembled to feel how once more his 
| voice might thrill, bis presence move her, 
| although her heart was dead to him. 
, She had been a wile a year, when one 
, day her husband told her that some imetn- 
ber of lis firtn must sail at once for Europe 
to be absent six months, and he had been 
elected the one to po, 

“You will not miss me, dear,’ he said, 
almost wistfully, as though sileptly plead. 
ing for her contradiction, bat ber lips were 
mute. “I have arranged all matters,so that 
you need have no care," he continued ; 
“and you will write tome now and then, 
Nina? And remember, dear, I promise 
there is no possible chance, but if you 
should need te, one word will bring me 
back in body to where I leave iny heart.”’ 

‘Tears were in his eyes as he bade her 
good-bye; hers were dry, 

That evening she sat at her piano, 
touching the chords, and somehow 
ing Jack in his journey, in the miles be 
mnust have already accomplished towards 
the seaport town from which he was to sail, 
feeling, too, that the house was empty, and 


idly 
follow- 


ened the further end of the rooin, 

Had Jack returned ? 

It was Fred Tuxton who stood before her 
—Fred Tuxton's voice, which broke at last 
the silence. 

“Forgive ne, Nina,” he said. “I would 
not let the servant announce ime, lest you 
should refuse to see ine,and I soinehow felt 
it would be easier to live out ny life after 
one glitopse of your face--a changed face I 
find it, Nina, but even more beautiful in 
its sadness than of old. It has haunted me 
every moment since our good-bye; it came 
between me and wy wife at the altar, 
Sometimes IT have thought it would have 
been better bravely to have faced poverty 
together than each to be surrounded — by 
wealth, and know only heart-euiptiness, 
Nina, iny poor unhappy girl, what can I do 
to atone tor my tault ?” 

“Youcan leave me, sir, at once, ‘‘she 
answered. “ILowe you a debt not of 
wretchedness, but of gratitude. You have 
saved ine trom acrue!l fate, and thrust ine 
into a kindly one. Spage yvour pity for 
| yourselt-eyou need it. T wish none of it.” 

“Nina, you are happy! How——”’ 

“Because I luve iy husband : because 
Inv husband loves me ; because,secing you, 
the scales have fallen froin my eyes. I 
| thank Heaven he stands in the place I once 
imagined belonged alone to you.” 

W hat had she said ? 

Her own words came back to her— 

“Because I love iny husband.” 

liad they been words merely? 

Crossing the roo, she threw herself up- 
Ona Couch. 
| Worn out with the fatigue of excitement, 
| her eyelids drooped. 

Then troubled dreatns came to her, 

Jack returned. 

Hle bent over her; he kissed her 
lips. 

She started np. Was she dreaming still? 

For before her stood her husband, 





on e 





“Don't be startled, dear,’ he said ; “there 
was an accident ou the road. I could not 
| yeton until to-morrow. »I lost mo time in 
ecotning back, since the train which would 
have picked ine up Starts froin here in the 
inorning, Doubtless in your eyes it was 
folly, but 1 couldn’t resist see you once 
ayain, When [I thought I liad said zp i-byve 
jforso long. It seemed to mm most a 
| ray ‘é ce , 
| eae aron wnlete e had bis words 
. 
+ 
Ku 
Promise tie ‘ is 448 
Bapoken between “ 
led 


But Jack's answer ueed not be recor 


| bere, 


: : ma 
was | whispered Nina. “It scarcely seems real | his devotion to Mr. Maynard's only child. | 


don't | 


this ti:ne she had an | 


*You shall see her when she's too weak | 


was the invalid’s answer: “but what you | 


3 








. 
Bric-a- Brac. 

Hartrr.—The ancient Lacedemonians took 
off a great deal of their children’s hair when 
they became well-grown lads, to have it 
trimmed especially against a day of 
battle, pursuanttoasaying of Lycurgus, 
their lawygiver, “that a large head of hair 
set off a good face to inore advantage, and 
those that were ugly it nade more ugly and 
dreadful.”’ 

PLATE-GLASS.—- Plate-glass 
covered in an accidental way, in 1688, by a 
man named Thevart. It is attributed to 
the breaking of a vessel containing inelted 
glass, a portion of which found ite way 
under a large a large — yy which, 
when ey me | removed, was found to 
consist of a plate of glass. This suggested 
the idea of casting glass in plates, 

CANNED FrRuIT.—Some of the scientific 
papers are publishing an item to the effect 
that we are indebted to Pompeii for the 
canned fruit industry. It appears that soon 


was dis- 


| after the excavtions had commenced a party 


other living heart, pleaded the man. “Nina | 
let me save you from the world'’scomment, | 











deserted, and lonely, when a shadow dark. | 


| of aspider, which fattened 


of Ainericans found some jarsof preserved 
figs in the pantry of a lava-covered house. 
The contents were found to be good, and 
during the next year fruit canning was in- 
troduced into the United States, 

Gias.—The first attempts to introduce gas 
as an illuminator in the United States were 
made tn Baltiinore between 1816 and 1820. 
They failed, but it was successfuliy intro- 
duced in Boston in 1822. Thenext year the 
first gas-light compan was formed in New 
York,the**New York Gas- Light Company.’’ 
They began operations with a capital of §$1,- 
000,000. But the people were so slow to 
adopt the new illuminator thatthe ey 
was notin full operation wea not in full 
operation until 1827, when the populatton 
was about 16,600. 

UMBRELLA PoInts.—The French are 
indebted for the umbrella to the Italians, 
to whoin it caine down as part of the legacy 
left them by their Roman ancestors. The 
great seven-storied umbrella of State, plays 
nearly as important a part in the coronation 
of the Sovereign of Siain as the Crown itself 
does in that ceremony in Western mon- 
archies. Though the umbrella is onéofthe 
very oldest of human inventions—it is to be 
found tiguring on the bas-reliefs of Perse. 
polis—itsintroduction into England wok 
place only couple of centuries ago, Jonas 

lanway,the traveler,is saic tu bave been the 
first Englishinan who went about with one. 

LIFE AND DEATH.--An aid-de-camp to 
the Duke of Wellington had at the peace 
eager the escape of Napoleon trom 

Wiba, gore lo ag ips 2 for the benefit of Lis 
health, being in an advanced stage of con- 
suinption. On hearing that Buonaparte was 
again at Paris,the captain sent for his tnedi- 
eal attendant, and asked hii how long, 
with care, he might hope to live. ‘With 
care, several months,’ replied the doctor. 
“Several months only,” said the poor inva 
lid; “then I way as well diein battle as in 
bed.”’ He joined his regiment, tongnt 
gallantly at Waterloo, received a wound 
which took away all the diseased part of his 
lungs, and lived inany years longer. 

SiLk.—The ideas of the ancients upon the 
subject of the origin of silk were rather 
Vagiie, sone Bupposingit to be the entrails 
for years upou 
paste, at length burst, bringing forth its 
silken treasure; others, that it was spun by 
4a hideous horned grub in bard nests of clay 
--ideas which were not dispelled till the 
sixth century, when the first silk worms 
reached Constantinople, introduced and 
cultivated, like many other benefits, by the 
wandering monks, from thence they were 
Boon Hinported Into Italy, which, fora |e ng 
period, remained the headquarters of the 
European silk trade, until Henry IV. of 
France, seeing that mulberry trees were as 
plentiful in his Southern provinces as in 


italv, introduced silk worm oulture with 
ereat success, 
About SILVER.--The most celebrated 


Ininesof Kurope are in Norway and Sweden, 
and those of Mexico and Peru are in the 
centre of the chain of the Andes, in the 
most cheerless regions Of perpetual snow; 
there are mines aiso inthe north of Asia, 
but none have yet been discovered in 
Africa. The most) productive tnines in the 
world are those of South Atnerica and the 
United States. Native, or, as it is some- 
tines called, virgin silver, is not only met 
with in tuasses, butin large patches, beau- 
tifuily branching out trou the central de- 
posit, or sometimes extending into an en- 
tangled net. Herrerasthe Sparish historian 
attributes the discovery of silver mines of 
Potosi in Peru to the tact of aun Indian hun- 
ter having pulled upashrab, and found its 
roots eutwined with Mlamentsof pure silver 


which turned out to be ramifications from 
an enormous mass of the metal. Silver is 
frequently met with in lead ore, 

“BEWARE OF RooRnBActis.’’—Some 20 


years ago every poling place in the United 


States duriog an iuiportant election was 

placarded with the soleuimm admonition to 

“Beware of KRoorbach’s.”’ The word, as 

some of our readers tnay not know, was de- 

rived from the suppositious travels of 

Jaron Roorbach, a German nobleman, 

nvented by the Whigs in the catnpaign of 

144. The extract from this work which 

vas circulated by the Whigs related, we he- 

thie ar VAs ested and 

ba 9 

m 

" > ul th 

v itpveti ey 4 Lee t, and t ) 
bale € met with a contradiction, 
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OVER THE SEA. 





Iam looking back through the dave and weeks 
That life in the shadowy landof yore, 

Anda waklog spirit stirs aud speaks, 
The spirit of dead years gone belore, 


Speaks witha murmur of mournful sighs, 
Ina voice thar carries the sound of Leare, 
And, lighting the lanup of its passionate eyes, 

It opens the shroud of the buried years, 


The wind is blowing up from the wold, 
The stars are shining down on the sea, 
But the wind is bleak, and the light Is cold, 
And ‘th only of pain thes epeak to ne, 


For the wind once toved with a silken tress, 
And (he stars once shone on a saintly face; 

Aud bow can a taithful love grow less’ 
Ora nee love take the old love's place ? 


The sea is swirling up to my feet, 
Singing its monodty, soft and low 4 
But the song of the wea ts deadly sweet, 

Por Lmiod tow it slew me years ago, 


We have been parted, Land she, 
Withmane a hundred miles between, 


And tow ste 1s 


ming across Lhe sea, 


COL, the sky was blue and the waves were green!) 
Coming and vet enevereame' 

Meetiog sod vet we met ne more! 
Bhe heard we oot when beatled her name, 


Phouvh the dead might have heard me ou thatehore, 

Uh, lowe, th 
Pivere is lieope 

That over the 


Bua the jay 


ugh my eve but dimly eee, 

bomy pathway where | tread, 
ea thou wilt sall to me, 
when the sea gives upher dead, 


a - 


AN ODD WOOING. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “STRANGERS 8TILL,’’ 


PRINCE AND PEASANT,” “‘THE 


LIGHTS OF ROCKBY,”” ‘A 


WOMAN SSIN,’” ETC. 


CHAPTER XIV.—[LCONTINUED. ] 


4 pos \MOND was speedily the centre of 

ie eager knot of partouers— would-be 
I partners -andoin 4 few tmoments her 
eard was tuilond twoseeonds later she was 
fhoating round the room to the “Officers’ ”’ 
Wills 

Soe danced beantifully, ¢ lightly as a 
feather, as gracetully a8 & professional ; and 
Alian, who was leaning against a doorway, 
could not keep bis eyes trou: following the 
bioe dress danciug with the Hlussar uni- 
forin, 

Miss Glen, who paused beside him in a 
panting condition, mot being nearly as 
fleet of toot nor as long-winded as her 
friend, suterpreted his: yaze, and gently 
aul 

“Yos, Tsee you are admiring Rosie's 
dancing. Is it not quite a treat to see? She's 
hever put out of step, and T believe is quite 
too perfect a partner.” 

“So TL should imagine. 

“Do you nolaanes yourselt ?”’ she asked, 
Ap ye thinggiv. 

“TL? No, only squares, for duty, 

“Then why do you come to a 
mrbatl ange. 

“To take old ladies down to) supper, and 
Inake myself useful.’ 

“Tam sure thats very kind and consid- 
erate of you,’ said # fainiliar voice beside 
bitin. 

Rosamond, who had paused foran instant 
jn the neighborhood, feit mot a little piqued 
that this tuan, of all others, for whom she 
felt a kind of odd attraction, partly because 


” 


ball ?”’ 


of the strange took of Allan, should avoid 
hers polntediy, treat her so coldly, so 
ulinost rudely, she told herself indig- 


nantiv. 
She was not used to such manners ; she 
was accustomed to find all men her slaves, 
and she made up her imind that) this mivs- 
terious voung widower should not) be the 
excepiion, 
Later in the evening she 
XKeusiny I 


was tired, and, 
e danciig the High 
] sottisehe, she and her partuer stood 
round in a eirele among the lookers-on, 

Giianeig behind her she saw asofa ina 
niehe, and ono, taking neo AppMirent in- 
terest in the gay Seoteh dance, Lord Kings- 
ford, 

lle wassitting quite at his) ease, leaning 
back against the couch, one leg crossed 
over the other, watching, not the dance, jor 
the crowd was standing between him and 
it three or four deep ne, fot troubling 
hitoself about the sehoiisehe, but wateh- 
lig hier, 

“Wiat did he mean?’ 

Acung ona sudden and wholly 
eountable daipulse, she walked 
loy hier partner quite 
ade prart irs 
Salil 

“Pell me, Lord Kingsford, what you see 
lnine that vou lave favored me with so 
much attention. Dol remind you of any 
one?’ 

Lord Kingstord st rang to his feet at once 
md, with a visible effort, tried to laugh off 


herself! frou 


aracd Me 


unac- 
over, leav- 
Unconscious of her 
> dod sShanding just before hii 


juestion ; butte failed to parry Rosa- 
u hd Ss CUPtosity 
She was like somebody, for he looked 
puke | sid unusually agitated, as he en- 
deuvVored to evade her sallles, 
} iad ta vy that you take an inter- 


‘ | is es 
ind »® ha 

\ } \ \ hn Morne ly vou know 

ce knew, and tiny curiosity for once 18 


jnusaliable. Who was sue?" 











“You can guess!” retarned Lord Kings | is my dance, and that i've been all ever the 


ford, gravely, looking steadily atthe beau- 
tiful, Susiling face before him, How like 
and yet how unlike the wild rose of Drydd 
Marshes! This was an exquisite hot house 
flower ! 

“I see, understand. Butthen, why do 
you, or is that the reason you always avoid 
ine, and are sometimes real downright 
rude!" 

“| rude? Miss Dane,’’ 
sorry you should think so, 
earnest.” 

“Of course 1 ain,” nodding her head with 
asinile of decision. 

“Tam exceedingly sorry. 
to—to sig 

“A ppease ny suspicions,” she suggested 
withasmile. ‘Take tne atonce out of this 
broiling room, and get me a strawberry 
ice!"’ 

Two minutes later they had left the room 
ariu-in-arin, made their way through the 
crowd, 

Rosamond, ina little paliny bower, was 
eating an ice, with Lord Kingsford in re- 
luctant attendance, 

“How stifling that room was! How re- 
lieved I ain to get away !"’ she remarked, as 
she nibbled at a water. 

“What will your partners say. You 
seemed to be engaged three deep all the 
evening?” 

“Ob, T'm tired of dancing, and Iam not 
going to trouble inyseif about 
returned, with perfect sang froid. 

“Not even about the gallant Hussar with 
whom you danced three tines?” ina tone 
of ironical ineredulity. 

“Not even about the gallant Haussar you 
mention, and one would think you were 
iny chaperone, Lord Kingstord ! You seem 


coloring. “I’m 
You are not in 


W hat oan Ido 





| to have watched me pretty closely. All part- 


| 


ners are the Same to me,”’ 


little spoon. 

“It they dance well I 
allas so many dancing 
all’ 

“And those like me, who don’t dance, 
What kind of machines do you eall us?” 
pulling bis moustache, red reflectively. 

“Talking machines!’ she rejoined, 
promptly. 

“And are thereany flirting 
he inquired, significantly. 

“LT really cannot tell you! IT know noth- 
ing about them!’ she responded, resuming 
her gloves, with much deliberation. 

“And never (irted in your lite, 1 sup- 
pose ?” sareastically. 

“No, never!” 

“Nor ever bad a love affair or a 
with an ill-concealed sneer, 

“T did not say that,’’ she returned, as a 
wave of searlet dyed her face and neck,and 
then as suddenly passed away. 

“What was there in this tnan's face and 
manner that impelled her to hiim, to. tell 
him things she did not want to reveal, to 
be quite frank and outspoken, in spite of 
herself. 

“Ah! IT see, you 


holding out her 


look upon them 
inachines—that's 


machines ?’’ 


lover?” 


have had an experi- 


ence?” he observed, drily. 


“T have. All people have—girls I mean— 
and Lam twenty-two, getting quite old, 
You are not tay father confessor, and To am 
not goiny to coummit mnyselfany turther. It 
is time for you to tell ine a few things about 
yourself now.” 

What would you like to 
only too mmueh honored.” 

“Well, really, now vou ask 
exactly say. 
your wile ?” 
Ingly. 

“No,” in a very unpromising tone, 

“But 1am like ber.” 

“Yes,’’ becoming pale, 

“How long was it ayo?” 

“Some years.” 

“T suppose she was quite young—a mere 
girl, poor thing?” 


know? I atn 


glancing at him 


|; “*Yes,’? without raising his eyes froin the 
ground, 

“And your little boy, you have him, 
though; and every one says you are a 


(in an 


model father.’’ 
“Very kind 
stiflly. 
“How old is Tommy ?” 
“He was four last birthday. 


of everyone,”’ he returned, 





| Sunday on the church steps, 


place hunting for you this half hour? It's 
nearly done now,” in an aggrieved tone; 
“however, we might get one turn.” 

So Rosamond was led away, and Lord 
Kingsford, as he leant in a doorway and 
watehed her dancing, said to bimself. - 

“No wonder she Ivels as it she were not 
speaking toa stranger. No wonder she 
speaks frankly to me. 

“Did she but know—and what was that 
she said, I could not catch it, something 
about somebody, and life, and beart. She 
sees aresemblance, 80 she has not quite 
forgotten me, not entirely expunged Allan 
Gordon from her mind, a8 she did poor 
Tommy! 

“Heaven and earth! what would all the 
old gossips, aye, and young ones too, say if 
I were to announce that the pretty Miss 
Dane, the belle of the evening, the best 
dancer, the inost popular girl in the room, 
is Tommy’s mother !”’ 


CHAPTER XV. 

LLAN and Rosamond met one another 

frequently during the next month, 

either at tennis parties, dinner parties, 

on the roads, riding or driving, and every 

weather per- 
miitting. 

The conversation at the dance had seem- 


| ed to create a erisis iu tie relations of Rosa- 


them !’’ she | 


mond and Lord Kingstord. 

She was becoming tore and inore con- 
scious of the influence he exercised over 
her, and yet she somehow did not dare to 
analyse it. 


She was at a loss to discover the real rea- 
son of her increased interest in hit; her 
inental attitude towards hiin aimazed = her- 


self. 

She was astonished that she 
find interest in the coming and = going, the 
words and looks, of any tian, after her bit- 
ter experience ; and yet here wasthe bare 


| plain truth. 


tual ; her new acquaintance 


| elated and enraptured by the fact 


Stranye to say, the attraction was not mu- 
never sought 
her society of his own accord. 

Heimight accidentally be 
her company, but that was another 
altogether. 

It was to little Ainy Glen he paid the 
most attention, if he could be said to single 
out any lady in the neighborhoodjand Ainy 
(who was a susceptible young person) was 


thrown into 
matter 


all bounds, 
“T wonder very imuch,’ 


| rather curiously, one day, “what it is that 


| frankly, “and yet it 
| comes and talks, when you and I are out 


Lord Kingsford sees in ine?) I'm not near- 
ly as pretty as you are, Rosie,’ she added, 
is to me he always 
together. Isn‘tit very odd?" she asked, 
eagerly. 

fosamond in her secret heart thought it 
was most unaccountable, and it was not the 
first nor the twentieth time she made the 
saine mental remark. 

The fact was patent, not 
own sensitive understanding, but to every- 
one, and Amy had every reason to boast, 


“that Lord Kingsford paid her more atten- 


tion than any other girl in the county.” 
Certainly, it was not ofa very demonstra- 
tive nature; it merely consisted in 
beside her at dances, walking with her from 


| church—and this not very often—but for a 


me, I can’ | 
You do not like speaking of | 
Interrogat- | 


man like Lord King-tord, everyone declar- 
ed that “it meant a great deal !”’ 


Amy’s impressionable little heart was 
touched—very much touched, indeed—tor 
about the tenth time, for she had a great 


capacity for falling in and out of love | Now 
she assured herself, and Rosamond too, 
that she was really, really, in love at last, 
and that if Lord Kingsford did not 
care for her she would die of a 


| heart. 


She was a girl whose emotions were en- 
tirely on the surface, and who delighted in 
analysing ber feelings for her own satisfac- 


| tion and tor the benetit of her friend. 


And her child, if it had lived, would have | 


been the sane age, 

It did not escape her companion that ber 
lips trembled, ber eyes tilled with tears, 
and that she suddenly raised ber tan before 
her face. 

Butia another inoment she was as ygav 
and as stniling as @ver, and,rising and pick- 
ing up her bouquet, said— 

“T suppose T eugiit to go baek. I've three 
partners for the next waltz, and my curd is 
awful inuddle. Dou't you ever 
dance ?”’ : 

“Never, now,’ significantly. 

“T suppose you did with her. T ought mot 
to say these things to vou, Lord Kingstord,”’ 
she retmarked, apoloywetically, as she felt 
his arm,on which ber hand lay, vive a littie 
shake. 

“But Lmust tell you this; something I 
eannot aceouRt for makes me say these 
things, whether] will or not. Someth ny 
tnade mie come and speak to you to-night. 
I feel as if you were not a stranyer, and, 
besides all this, vou have a look in your 
eves of—of—sumebody,” in a very faltering 
voice. ; ; 

“Who wasthat ?’’ he said, pausing ab- 
ruptly in the passage leading to the ba 


room, and speaking in avery odd 
\ 
“ iv ¥ ] v 
2 ar « 
s] rr, 4 
os cu X 
+ " j \ 1) ru ead “~ 
ny heart.’ 


“Now, now, Miss Dane,”’ said ai cheery 
voice bebind thew, **Do you know that this 


When she came to talk to her contidante 
at night over their hair-brushing operations 
-—-when they nade long sessinuns in each 
other’s rooins—she would say nearly every 
tine the same thing. 

“Tell me, Rosie, you who have had so 
inuch experience, do you think he cares tor 
me ? 


' 


could again | 





merely to her’ 


sitting | 


—— 





that she was the child’s mother,” in an ag- 
grieved tone of voice. 
“Well,” consolingly, ‘you know a man 


| does usually make love to his second wife 


by talking of the first,” said Rosamond 
looking at her friend with a smile; “anq’ 
by-the-by, what does he generally talk to 
you about ?” 

“Ob! the weather.”’ 

“The weather!’ ina voice vf profound 
ainazement. 

“Yes, there’sa good deal of that, and 
Tommy, and Tominy’s pony, and now [ 
come to think of it’’—as if struck by a sud. 
den bright idea, ‘‘he talks a good deal about 
you!” 

“About me?” echoed Rosamond, pausing 
brush in band, ‘What do you mean. You 
are joking.” 

“IT mean’’—imperatively—“that he gene- 
rally—yes,” nodding her head with her 
eyes fixed meditatively on the fire, “yes, 
nearly always leadsthe subject round to 

ou, and then leaves ine to talk about you, 
just dropping a word or two to keep me go- 
ing. You know he is not much of a talker 
hLimseif, and I am,”’ laughing. 

“TI wonder what possible interest he can 
find in talking about me ?” says Rosarnond 
speculatively. “I think you must be ro. 
mancing, ny good girl,’, for this statement 
by no means tallied with her own experi- 
ence. 

Gladly as she would have been friends 
with bitn, the attraction, as before stated, 
was not mutual. He avoided her whom all 
inen coveted. He was the exception that 
proved the rule,and she felt that this avoid- 
ance was not accidental, not imaginary, but 
quite real. 

He evidently disliked her,but why? And 
why, again, did she repeatedly catch his 
eyes following her or fixed on her, and in- 
stantly withdrawn, as she danced or sang, 
or sat at her work, or in her seat in church. 
“She reminded hin ot bis wife, that was it. 
Her first surmise had been the correct one,’’ 
she said to herself, as lifting up the poker 
she began to stir the fire, 

“Has he ever said anything to you 
Amy ?” she asked, a8 she bammered the 
coals. 

A:ny, she hoped,had a happy future be- 
ginning to open for her. 

What a contrast to berown past—a past 
into which sho shuddered to look; and if 
her help, her sympathy, her friendship,and 


| her money could avail Amy,they were hers 


beyond | 


she retnarked, | 


to command most abundantly. 

“N—o.” returned that young lady, reluc- 
tantly. “He has never said anything that 
you tnight not post up in the market-place, 
that’s the worst of it. 

“But he is so handsome and looks so 
nice. I think he looks asif he liked me, 
and once he said that Amy was a very 
pretty name,” 

“He did not ask if he might call you by 
it, did he?’’ questioned her friend, who was 
sul! harrying the unfortunate fire with 
very successful results, 

“No,” with a profound sigh; 1 only wish 
he had, T should have been only too happy 
to say ‘yes,’ *’ 

“Woiat is his naine—his Christian name,” 
inquired Rosamond, abstractedly. 

“Oh !'—rapturously—such a pretty one, 
such a charming name,it just fits him. You 
inust guess it. Let ine see how clever you 
can be!” 


“My dear child, what nonsense. How 


_ could I possibly guess his name unless I 


broken | 


*Do,do tell me what you think,and I will | 


abide by it.’ 

You see Miss Amy had no reticence and 
no shyness, 

“Howfean Lanswer such a question ?” 
was the invariable answer. “He certainly 
seeins to like talking to you, and that is a 
good sign,” Siniling; “and if he really does 
inean anything,and T hope he does for your 
sake’’—this was really, sincerely said, and 
considering all things, magnanimous—**you 
will be a very lucky girl!’ 

“T shall be Lady Kingsford!” returned 
Ainy, exultantly, airing her shoes on the 
tender,and thinking with a quick accession 
of color how delicious it would be to take 
the precedence of all the ladies in the neigh- 
borhood, 

“T wonder what his tirst wife was like ?” 
she added, ineditatively; *toue cannot help 
feeling an interest in her, poor thing. She 
must have been quite young. I wonder 
how long she is dead ?’’ 

“I’m sure I don’t know,” returned Rosa- 
mond, indifferently, ‘Has he never spoken 


of berto vou during all your interesting 


tete-a-tete ? 
Never ] i, I rem < | \ 
‘ st s I’ve thr r 

4 s 

i ‘ Hi 
\ served if h } ses, and 4 
not prone to discuss his own aflairs, Still 
I think hein KhtSav something about her 


—WhO sue Was—where sie died, for we 


; Know absolutely uathing about her beyond 


wanted to sit up all night, which I don’t. 
What is it?”’ 

“Well, since you wont guess I suppose I 
miust tell vou,’ said Aimy, with a certain 
air of affectionate patronage, and as if con- 
ferring afavor of no small value. ‘His 
name is Allan.”’ 

Clang down fell the poker on the fender, 
—s noise enough to almost wake the 
aead, 

“Ol: Rosie! Do take care,” she exclaimed 
pettishly. ‘You nearly took my toes off, 
and will have Wheeler rushing in to know 
What all the noise is about.” 

Rosie's hair fell over her face as she stoop- 
ed in sileuce to pick up the oftending fire 
iron, and she seemed rather a long time in 
finding it, and her face,instead of being red 
When she lifted it and tossed her hair back 
over her shouiders, was simply ashen-white 
and her lips were livid. 

“Isn’tit a lovely naine?” said Amy, 
ecestatically. ‘But goodness gracious !’’ gaz- 
Ingat her friend in astonishment. ‘What's 
the matter? You have not hurt yourself 
with the poker, bave you?” 


_ “No. How could 1?” returned the o'her 
in a Strange, forced, would-be cheertul 
voice, 


How could the world be so small, that 
this neighbor, this rich,reserved young lord 
possessed not only her betrayer’s eyes—a 
reseriblance to hiin at titnes that made her 
the sport of agonizing and conflicting emo- 
tlons—but his name as well ! 

“It’s not Acoinmon name, is it ?’? deman- 
ded Amy. ‘That's tbe beauty of it. You 
never heard it before, did you ?” 

“Yes, | have heard it before,” returned 
Rosamond’s whte lips, alinost mechanical- 
ly. “It's a naine’’—with a great gasp—‘“that 
I never wish to hear again. 

“It is a name that I hate,” fiercely rising 
as sie spoke, and pushing back her chair. 


She then took a candle off the dressing- 
table; without another word, without even 
the customary good-night kiss, she trailed 
utof the rooi in ber long,white dressing- 
LOW Pay y Any sitting atthe fire with 
Son he knees, ber mouth hall- 

gizing stupidly at the now shut 


“Whateanthere be in the name that 
inakes her look like that?’ she asked her- 
self, anxiously, 

“T never saw her so queer before. 
Louisa Brand hinted to ine tuat she was & 
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girl witha ney and I suppose a inan of the 
naine of Allan is mixed up in it. 


“Well, any way, it’s no affair of mine,”’ 
murmured this unusually prudent youn 
lady; “my own love affairs take up as muc 
mind as I’ve got.”’ . 

But now she understood why Rosamond 
seemed so hard,so unsympathetic about 
some things, why she repulsed every eligi- 
ble suitor, and why she was called the ice 
queen. 

“She looks like a girl who would take a 
love affair to heart, and never get over it,’’ 
concluded Amy to herself. 

She was very fond of Rosainond, and had 
every reason to be 30; and, althouch she 
opened ber mind treely and so tully 
self, she was aware that her friend's past 
was a sealed book to her—-at any rate, any 
past that would throw light upon the magic 
naine of “‘Alian.” 

Of course she knew of her girlhood at 


l 
| 


Drydd, ot her years on the continent,of her | 


wonderful social successes, of her large for- 


tune,ot her intense dislike to Teddy Brand | 


and, in but one degree milder, of Teddy’s 
father, of the cool, unusual relations be- 
tween her tnother and herself. 

But she felt instinctively that there was 
yet a great dealin the background which 
she did not know, and probably would re- 
main in ignorance of as long as she and 
Rosamond lived. 

To tollow Rosamond now,and leave Amy 
to her foolish dreamsof rank and_ happi- 
ness, and not by any ineans the first of the 
kind that bave taken hold upon her impres- 
sionable imagination, we tind Rosamond 
pacing her room as she used to walk in 
moments—nay, in hours—of frenzy, in by- 
gone days. 

“Could he, oh! would he,’’she asked her- 
self, in achoked whisper, “be a cousin, or 
soine near relation of that other Allan, her 
perfidious lover, who had disappeared from 
her life five years ago? 

“But Allan had no grand relations,he had 
never mentioned the name of Kingsford ; 
but then he had probably assumed a false 
naine himself, 

“The coincidence was extraordinary ; the 
likeness, the Christian name, they might 
easily be cousins, 

“This Lord Kingsford was ten years older 
than Allan (the sojourn onthe island had 
aged him greatly, as has been pointed out 
before) ; but surely be would have heard of 
him, and somehow she would sound him 
in the most delicate, distant, and subtle 
tanner, and without loss of time too, Sup. 
posing the Allan who had deserted her 
were to reappear and claiin ber now she was 
an heiress! 

“But it was not likelv; five years was a 
long time. He was just a handsome, worth- 
less, young scainp, who had plucked the 
Rose of Drydd, and thrown it aay to 
wither or die.”’ 

The next day, a8 the two girls were 
snipping off dead roses in the garden, with 
chamois leather gloves on their hands, and 
shadv hats on their heads, Amy, whose cu- 
riosity was a much more robust article than 
she imagined, suddenly straightened her- 
self, flung amass of dead roses into 
basket, and with gaping scissors "twixt fin- 
ger and thumb, said, in a most imatter-of- 
fact way— 

“I wonder, Rosamond, what that lover 
ot vours was like?” 

“My lover !"’ with aterrible start. “You 
must be mad!’ rejoined her companion, 
from the other side of the rose tree. **What 

ut itinto your head that I ever had a 
over? You are crazy about lovers!”’ 

“I’m sure you had!” impressively, ‘be- 
cause of last night; and [ think, when I 
tell you everything,’’ speaking in an ag- 

rieved tone of voice, ‘you might tell me a 

ittle about hit!" 

“What bas put this ridiculous idea into 
your head ?”’ returned Rosainond, shelter- 
ing herself behind her namnesake’s, ‘Are 
not your own experiences more than 


enough for you ?”’ with « would-be spright- , 
” . | yBu will only wait patiently, you'll tind 


ly air. 

“Do you want ine to understand, Rosie, 
or to believe that (coming reund the bush) 
a pretty girl like you has never been in 
love, or never had a lover? 

“Of course you've had dozens, but it has 
been a one-sided affair! I wean, was there 
not one of thein ail, was there not once some 
one you really edred about? Come, now, 
tell the truth. 

“Oh, Lord Kingsford, what a start you 

gave ine! I'd no idea you were behind 
me,” turning round with flushed cheeks 
and arather constrained laugh. 
“What a mercy it was,’’ she said to herself, 
“that she had not been talking about hin, 
for he must have heard every word sie said 
the last two minutes.” 

“T's just in time to hear you cross-exain- 
ining Miss Dane,” he said, with asmile,. ‘1 
have been an unintentional eavesdropper, 
speaking with much more animation than 
usual, p 

“Yes, and she has not given Ine an an- 
swer yet,”’ returned Ainy, playfully ; ‘as 
you have happened to hear so wiuch you 
may a8 well hear that too.” 

“T':n not quite sure that I understood the 
question,” he returned, glancing from one 
girl to the other; froin the smiling, saucv 
Ainy tothe pale but singularly beautiful 
Miss Dane, who, with averted eyes and un- 


usually pale face, was still keeping on nip- 
ping otf roses; but had any one been wateh 
ing her trembling hands they would have 
noticed that, like Death the Re aper, sli 
spared nothing. 


{’ ‘ . 
she ever cared tor any 

“You can scarcely expect ! r teil 
that,’’ said Lord Kingstord, tirmily, glare- 
ing quickly over at Rosamond, who now 


her | 





her- | 


looked paler than the white rose in her 
hand, and who bad not opened her lips yet. 

“No,” she exclaimed, speaking at lon in 
a low, hurried tone; “if I had anything to 
tell I should certainly keep it to myself in- 
stead of blazonihg it out in the open air to 
youand Lord Kingsford, and probably 
three or four of the gardeners; mal at any 
saa and place it isnot a subject for jok- 

ng.” 

“But I was not joking!" returned Amy, 
pettishly. 

“Then so much the worse,” very shortly. 

“Here, if you like I'll carry in your basket 
as I can’t stand the sun any longer,”’ reach- 
ing.over and possessing herself of Amy's 
Share of dead leaves ; and thus, with a bur- 
den of roses on either arm, and without a 
yarting look or sign to Lord Kingsford, 
tosamond turned down a shady, gravelled 
walk, and left Amy and the new arrival 
alone. 

“She is such an odd girl,’’ pursued Amy, 
confidentially. “Although I tell her 
everything,”’ spreading out ber chamois 
leather hands, ‘and she is an awfully nice 
confidante, and takes an interest, a real in- 
terest, in everything, she never returns the 
compliment, and only speaks of things in a 
general way. Of course l’ve heard all 
about her life at Drydd.”’ 

“Indeed,’’ acquiesced her companion, 
ironically, but the irony was compleyely 
thrown away in the present case. 

“And about her going abroad, ‘and all 
that? I’ve got an idee into iny inind,”’ im- 
pressively. 

“And what is that ?’? said Lord Kings- 
ford, scrutinizing her with cool intensity. 

“That she has had some terrible love 
affair that has spoiled her life, and that has 
hardened her heart against all men for 
ever.”’ 

“And why should you 
again tracing in the gravel. 

“Oh, for many reasons. 


fancy this?” 


She takes no 


| real interestin any man, she never has a 








good word for love or lover! I gota clue 
to the matter last night, quite by chance,”’ 
confidentially. 

“A clue !”’ he exclaimed, 
start. 

“Yes, 1’m sure I know the inan’s Cbhris- 
tian name. It was, funny enough, the 
saine as yours—Allan. Yes,’’ she chatter- 
ed on, unconscious of her comupanion’s 
visible agitation, “I happened to mention 
your name quite casually'’—oh, fie! Amy 
what a fib !—*and she dropped the poker 
from her hand with sueh a erash, and 
turned so very, very white, I thought she 
was going to faint.” 

“Yes. And you think you have a clue?” 

“]’m sure ol it,’’ decisively, “I asked her 


with a slight 


ifshe had ever known anyone of that 
name ?”’ 
“Yes,” with a kind of restrained eager- 


ness in his tone; “and what did she say ?”’ 

“Oh, she said she had known one Allan 
once, and that she hated him, and she said 
itso viciously you would be quite sur- 
prised !” added Amy, in a ratherawestruck 
voice. “Ile tnust have treated her badly ; 
what do you say ?”’ picking offa rose as she 
spoke, and looking at him with a 
coq uettish glance from under her eyelashes, 

“T suppose she thinks s0, any rate” 


acquiesced Lord Kingsford, in a rather 
abstracted tone, “and that is much the 
saine,”’ 


“Wasn't it funny his having the same 
name as yours !"’ she asked, vivaciously. 

“Very funny as you say,” rather drily. 

“T wonder where he is, and who he 
was ?”" she added, timpulsively. “I wish I 


knew his other name, don’t you? I love 
mysteries,” 
“No, I cannot say that I share your 


aniety,’’ responded her companion, rather 
coolly. “Why should we attenipt to thrust 


| ourselves into Miss Dane’s private affairs?”’ 


99 | 


| yustant he saw her herdrew up and 


Then celenting, as he met Aty’s startled 
and imploring eyes, he added, “Well never 
inind, Miss Glen; you may be sure that 
it’s a long lane that has no turning, and if 


out this fellow’s other name some day. 
And now, suppose you show me the model 


time [saw vou? Tommy is so fond of 
honey that Limust get up an apiary; for 
nothing else will stand his cousuumption of 
that article.’ 

And even Ainy could take his broad hint 
that he wished to turn the conversation— 
“but why ?” 


CHAPTER XVI. 

PVE opportunity Rosamond sought, was 
not long in coming and it caine unex- 
pectedly, before she had titne to frame 

any set phrases, or to adjust her words. 

Returming one afternoon from the village 
across the fields, accompanied only by 
‘Ladidie,’ she came suddenly face to face 
with Lord Kingsford on horseback. 

He was riding slowly down a lane, just 
as she was stepping Into itoverastiie. The 
dis- 
mounted, saying,— 

“Just in tiie to be too late, to help you 


over, Miss Dane. ‘That’s a fine dog of 
yours,” alluding to “DLaddie,”’ who was 
leaping round the horse, 

“Yes, he is very handsome,’’ she re- 
turned ; “at least so judyes say. I don’t 
know much about it.”’ 

“Did you yet him here?” putting the 
reins over his arin as lhe spoke, and walk- 
iny Leside her—the first tine he had ever 

tarilv a panied ner since the days 

lle was x 
paused abruptly. Sie was Woyroin bosay 
friend, lover, orhusband ; so, alter a very 





| wearied, 


remarkable hesitation she brought out the 
word “inan,”” 

“Gentleman ?"’ 

“I—I—I believed so then,”’ expressively. 

“And have had reason to change your 
mind apparently,” he proceeded, looking 
down at ber; but her eyes were fixed on 
the ground, and she was walking along at 
an unusual speed, and her face was pallid, 


and had a set, relentless expression. Sud- 
dently she raised ber eyes, and said,— 
“Perhaps you knew him? T feel con- 


Strained to ask you, impelled to speak of 
him, though the thought of him turns my 
brain to fire. His very name soorches 
iny lips!" 

“Wihiat was his name?” said Lord 
Kingstord, ina strange voice, bringing his 
horse to a sudden halt in the shady, high. 
banked lane, and confronting ber with a 
face as pale as her own, 

“IT never mention it—never,”’ sie ro- 
turned, in a tone almost inaudible from 
agitation ; “but you are like bim, tbough 
inuch older. [saw it atthe first glance !'"’ 
tremulously. “Your name is the same ; 
you may be cousins. I believe his sur- 
name was assumed, but he called himself 
Allan Gordon.”’ 

*Allau Gordon! 
you?” asked 
lover ?”’ 

“Heaven help ine!” she returned in an 
agitated whisper. “He did ime the greatest 
wrong awman can doa woman. He ruined 
inv life, and lefttine! Yes, I see you start, 
You wellimay. I am a whited sepulehre 
among—amony other girls, I've no right 
to be among them, though mine was not 
the sin !’’ 

“But he married you!” said the other, 
sharply. 

“Aye, but where? No one 
Where is my inarriage certificate? Where 
ull these five years is he ?’’? she asked, ex- 
citedly. “At first I thought, L should have 
gone tnad ; but I’ve got over all that now!” 
In a lone of repressed resentinent. 

“And now the only feeling left to ime is 
hate! Yon think the term too strong, I 
see; butif you had been used as I was— 
iniserablo, ignorant country girl as I was 
—you would understand, 

“You wonder; yes, that I, Miss Dane, 
the heiress, with the world at her feet, do 
not shrink from laying bare’miny miserable 
past to you, and you only. Something 
inakes me do it, inspite of myself. 

Something draws you tome! — 1’’—look- 
ing him steadily in the faee—‘ean account 
for both these extraordinary circumstances, 
You have a vague Jook of hit. 

“Do not think that that is a passport to 
my good graces,”? witha curious pale simile; 
“but I've felt instinctively that you are his 
kinsman—you are his namesake,and I-—T[- 
his deserted—can I call inyself wife? No!" 
throwing out her hands, “I dare not call 
myself that! 

“They say ho had another. LTery aloud 
to you torevenge me of Allan Gordon ! 
You look asit you thought me crazy, and 
you do not answer ine; but if you knew 
how he found me, how he stole every 
thought of iny beart, every atom of love I 
had to give—and it was inuch—and how he 
left ine,’’ covering her face with her 
hands, “you would cast him out from your 
name and race !"’ she added, in a choked 
voice, 

“Where did he go? Why did he leave 
you ?”’ said Lord Kingsford, at last, in a 
strange toue, and speaking with averted 
eves. 

“Could he have been tired of ine as soon 
—in ten days, you would say? But he 
did. He lett ine to sail for Australia. He 
landed there safely,and I have never heard 
of him since. Oh, if you knew how I 
and wearied, and waited and 
waited, you woudd pity me!” 

“JT do pity you,” he said, “from the very 
bottom of my soul; but have you told 
me all your story ?” looking her full in the 
face with troubled, anxious eyes, 

“AIL? There is no more to be 


And what was ha to 
Lord Kingstord, “Your 


knows, 


told, 


| aaa , 
| Was it not enough ?”? she demanded pas- 


L , | sionately. 
beehives you were talking about the last | f 


“AIL! he re-echoed with visible dis 
appointment. ‘Nothing more 2?” 

“Nothing more. And now tell ine at once, 
are you his cousin ?’’ eagerly laying her 
hand on his arin a8 she spoke, 

eNo.” 

“Nor his kingtnan ?’ 

eNe,”’ 

“Oh, then, why bave I unbared all my 
bitter past to you, a stranger!’’ she exclaitmn- 
ed, frantically. “What a craze has 
possessed ine, to build so tmuch on a look, 





and on anwme; but it will all be sacred 
with you, I know !”’ imploringly. “You, | 


and you only, of all our neighbors, have | 


looked into my hateful past !’ 

“It shall be sacred—inost sacred,’’ he said, 
gravely. “But, onee wore, were there no 
extenuating circumstances? Had you no 
counfort of any kind ?” expressively. 

“None—none,”” now8weeping. “Would 
that Thad!’ per tind going back to 
little yreen grave, wlitist’ his 
reeled, as he thought of the 
her falsehood. 

“Tell ine,’ be said, after a tnoment of 
silence, during which she quietly brushed 


positively 


the tears frou her eyes, “why you think 
that I ain attracted to you ?—and you are 
rislit, I ain.’ 
Ol because IT have a foolish ea that 
perhaps I res fyou of your wife 1") 
! vy awl f 4 i #aW 


the | 


enuoriwnity of | 
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“And, of course, quite young?” 

“As you say, quite young,’’ he returned, 
in movably. 

“Poor thing!" exclaimed Rosamond. 
“Tt was hard for herto go and leave you 
and Tommy. I wish it had been me 
instead !"’ 

“Oh, come, nonsense! You must not 
say such things,’’ linpatiently. ‘You bave 
tho best part of you life before you yet. 
These mere ideas are absurd. Lite is be- 
tore yeu,”’ 

“No,” resolutely. ‘‘That is dead--dead 
and buried. 1 know," now in quite a 
different tono, “that I must seem to have 
nade an awful fool of inyself to you this 
afternoon,”’ she observed, “and to be a 
kind of insane, hysterica: young woman. 

“I'm very, very sorry now I told you, 
but something I could not resist; made me 
— you of my past, and ask if you knew 
lim.” 

“There's no harin done, Miss Dane. 
Your secret is perfectly safe with me, and I 
like you better for telling me. Strange as 
itwounds, [ havea better opinion of you 
chan IT had betore. I should not wonder,"’ 
speaking very gravely, and with bis eyes 
fixed on her face, “if Allan Gordou were to 
come back some day. 

“Who are all these people coming down 
the lane? A pienic,’’ he added in enother 
tone of voice. “Well, then, I won't detain 
you any longer. Allow me to help you 
over the stile. Whoa, Red King, whoa, 
boy !’ to his very impatient steed. 

“T shall not forget all you have told ime 
to-day,"’ be said, pressing her hand with 
a sudden, significant grasp. When things 
come to the worst, they mend,” lowering 
his voice sigitincantly. ‘“iood-bye, Mra, 
Gordon !"" 


CHAPTER XVII. 


MKFORE Rosainond could —, could 
tind breath her or wits, the chestnut 


horse and his rider were galloping 
down the lane, and she could make no 
reply. 


Mrs. Gordon! How odd it sounded, and 
it had been her name once, and ought to 
have been her name ever since. 

“Mra, Gordon,” she whispered to herself, 
with scarlet cheeks, 

Yos, ber inarriage had never been prov- 
ed; indeed, no strong ineasures in the way 
of searching registers had been taken; her 
certificate was not forthcomning,nor her hus- 
band ! 

She 
church, 
Iriencda, 

Now, all they wanted was the use of her 
money ; andthat she would reflect lustre 
on them, by presently making what is 
called a great natch ; but tine enough for 
that, 

Some days passed and she saw nothing 
of Lord Kingstord, although he was the 
theme, the constant theme, of Atny’s active 
tongue, She shrank from meeting bitm 
ever since that interview in the lane, when 
she told herself angrily she had been quite, 
quite inad (every tine she thought of it), 
and how, under an irresistible impulse, she 
had laid bare her heart to a stranger, her 
face burnt like a flame, 

Alinost daily she met litthe Tommy rid- 
ing his new pony—a tiny Shetland—led 
by a rooin, and though she avoided 
Tominy’s father she did not avoid Tonuny, 
and he and she were excellent friends, 

It was no uncommon thing for ber to 
walk @ inile beside his pony, or to restrain 
her fleecy chestnut inare’s rapid, drifting 
walk to a pace in accordance with the 
sturdy, little, short legs of the pony. 

Tommy was very fond of the “pretty 
ladv,”’ and told bis father a great deal 
about her, and how he wished he would 
have her to live with them; a request 
which his parent received with the utmost 
composure, but which nearly caused the 
death of the stout butler from suppressed 
convulsions, 

He and the upper servants had their own 
ideas about the ‘pretty Miss Dane’ and 
their tnaster. 

What was she 60 bent on ridiug and 
walking and inaking such «a fuss about the 
child for ?--the little Honorable, 

There was sucha thing a8 making love 
to the baby for her sake of the nurse, and 
they winked and looked knowing, and 
grinned and nudged each other Violently ; 
and, indeed, it would be as well if he were 
Ww inarry again, they agreed; the house 
was lonely-like without a lady. 

It seeined so odd Lo see bin and the ebild 
Billing there at the table alone, 

Ot course, he had dinner 
ones, now and then—for gentleman; but 
anyone could see that he was not set on 
company, and all he cared about was hunt- 
ing, and Tomiuny ; and hé were rare fond 
otthem, they adinitted on every occasion, 
Certainly Tomy was achiid of whoin any 
parent might well be proud, 

early hardships, trogal fare, and open 


not 
that 


could 
and 


identify or name the 
was evough for her 


parties—prand 


air had not stunted bis prowth; on the 
eonutrary, be looked nearer six than four 
his last virtiudey. 

Poor bows ne Knew his birtiiday ; and 


his father, for sSuamesake invented a date, 
which was i Kept 

Ife bad ay iigh-born, aristocratic air, 

this gulter piled this once ragyed little 

‘Tout “¢ tender little vuile arins 

and whou 4 do once borne traces of 

id red w . 
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Was it instinct? he asked himself, in- 
eredulousiy, Or was it human nature, the 
extraordinary fascination she had fur her 
ebild, and he for ber! 

He was constantly taking of her, of the . 
ship she gave him, the flowersshe picked 
for him, of how she kissed him, the pretty | 
lady ; he even went so far as to add her 
name to his prayers. 

“Heaven bless father and ine, and all our 
frieuda, and the pretty lady,"’ and Allan 
listened in silence, 

After all, why should he not, when she 
was his mother, though both she and 
Tommy were ignorant of the fact. 

And what a striking pair they made— 
mother and son—he could net belp remark- 
ing to bimnself, as he overtook them one 
evening not far fromthe park gates—both 
riding—she on her handsome chestnut | 
thoroughbred, which she reined in with 
sone trouble—as she stooped down, her | 

| 








verfect figure shown to the best advantage 
in adark blue habit, and bent over the 
child eagerly. as he prattied and looked up 
Ww her, 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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CHAPTER XXVIII—(CONTINUED.) 


” 


T was an accident," she said, in the same | 
feeble manner, her eyes never moving 
from their fixed gaze at toe grave gentle | 

noe, BO pityiny, nO coun passionate, bent over 
her. 

“It waa that night, you know, the night 
of the ball. When 1 reached home, he had 
sent the servants to bed,and was waiting up 
for ine himself; he had discovered in some 
way,that I bad tueant to go with Frank,and 
we had ashocking scene,’ even now, re- 
calling it, she shuddered through all ber 
feeble frame. “He was bitter and cruel,and | 
I, oh, | bad meant to be more pationt! you 
had said #0 much,” 

“You had meant to be pationt, to be a bet- 
ter wife,’ Stephen said gently, as she 
paused ; ‘but , 

“But he said such bitter things, 
edine, be said To had disobeyed 
trayed him and-———"’ 


He taunt- 
liu, be- 


The feebly-uttered words died away on 
the white parched Lips, 
In intense eagerness too deep for words 


was so still that 
the 


they walted; the room 
when the low taint voice spoke again 
words were audible to one aud all, 

“And I, resented it, and said | would yo 
with Frank ; and,he threw Liuiself between 
we and the doorjand J snatched up the gun 
which stood in the library, and, we strug. | 
gied, and, the gun went off—and he— 
fell !"’ 

A long breath, alinost a sob, broke from 
Stephen Daun. 

How blind and mad they had all been 
nottothink of this! But tor the supposi- 
tion that she bad fled with Frank,they must 
bave thought of it. 

“T did not wait, to see, if he was, much 
hurt,’ she continued, her voice growing 
momentarily woaker until it sank to a faint 
whisper, “IT was frightened, Iran up to 
Inv rooms, tore offiny bail-dress, and put 
on the dress Thad prepared for that other 
flight, and left the house unseen, 

“T wonder now bow T dared,’’ she went 
on, her blue eves wandering slowly around 
the room and finally resting on Stephen's 
pale moved face; “but Il had got back all 
my courage and caloimess, and lL was able 
to look ny peril in the face. 

“T puton the thick vell T bad procured 
for iny flight, the close bonnet, the great 
heavy cloak,and I] lett the house, It was not 
snowing then; it bad " 

Again ber voice tulled,and her eyes closed 
In uller weaktiess, 

The doctor bent over ler hastily, forcing 
gone restorative througa the pale lips; it 
was pileous to see toe faint look of reproach 
which crept lute ber is She opened 
them and looked at languidly, asif to 
ask why lie could not let ber rest, 

“Yes, yes,’ she sad faintly, as ber eves 
wandered to Stephen's walling expectant 
face, *] will teli vou! 1 did not know + 
where to go at first; but T remembered that 
the night-imal! possod through Lytmouth at 
one o'clock, and | walked there. 

“T asked for wy ticketin broken English. 
I weat to London; from London I caine 
here. I passed for a Frenchwoman—iny 
mother was French, you know, and, I have 
been bere, ever since.’ 

“How have you lived?" Stephen asked 
hoarsely, his anxiety for Frank's safety for- 
gotten tu bis intense pity for the unhappy 
wornan whose sad condition appealed to all 
their sympathy sostrongly that anger and 
contempt were alike foryotten, 

“At first I] had inoney aud some jewels, 
she answered feeb! y—so fecbly that Le had 
to ben:! over her to bear the broken words, 


ceased 


eves 


re 
pilin 


" 


‘and I was afraid to go out mueh; but 
when I had no more tmoney—I sang—at a 
cafe chantaut—not far—troin here. It was 
& poor plac but I earned enough, and, I 
dared not go where I inizht Bave been re- 

ynized 

It was ~ ~ I) S Inal 
100d 1 a brig eves ere wet w 
tears wi i j ‘ ‘ | nt 
fac 

She had inade no excuses for er sil and 
treachery— perhaps ene leit (he Bin Woo deep 
for pardon. 

The very simplicity of her narration 


| ing! 


, Wrote the last letter 
{fell from ner nerveless yrasp, Slaluing 


' her mother, a French actress, of 


she lad occupied at Lambswold, pave 
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make it all the more touching, all the more 
pathetic. 

Doctor Fariner's grave face was exceed- 

pititul ; he had been much interested 
in nA beautiful p.tient; be had divined 
that she had «story, and a sorrowful one, 
but bad not expected such a one as 
this, 

The handsome careless face of the young 
official was saddened and compassionate as 
it bent over his writing. 

Lioya Milner, who bad felt that Sibyl de- 
served punishinent and = suflering, for-all 
the others had suffered through ber sin,felt 
his lip quiver as be had turned away and 
looked into the stnouldering tire, 

Presently, in the silence which followed 
—a silence broken ouly by Sibyl’s gasping 
breathing and the seratebiug of Ernest Le- 
Vignes Swill pon as it quaned over the paper 
—the old Frenchwotman tnoved across the 
rooin and closed the window. 

The movement seemed to arouse Sibyl 
from the semi-stupor into which she had 
fallen. 

She opened her languid eyes, and almost 
simultaneously Mr. Levigne rose and ap- 
proached the bed, 

“Will vou sign it?” he said gently. 

“Must 1? she asked faintly, shrinking 
asif with terror, 

“Tt cannot hurt you now, Sibyl,’ Stephen 


Whispered Couipassionately ; and the dim 
failing eyes rose slowly to his face, 
“Nothing can hurt me now,” she said 


slowly; and a faint smile, the wraith of her 
old imperial smile, fitted over her. lips, 
‘Raise ine a little !" 


They raised her, and she took the pen = in 
her trembling, almost helpless fingers, 
groping feebly tor the paper with the left 


hand, Stephon saw that it bore no wedding- 
ring. 

“Where—where is it?" she said feebly. 
J], cannot see; itis dark!" 

With fingers alinost as unsteady as her 
own, Stephen guided her band, and, a8 she 
of her name, the pen 
the 
fair white linen. 

Mr. Levigne geutly drew away the paper; 
t patient upon 


and, a8 the doctor placed lis 


| the pillows, the others turned to leave the 
root, 
“Stephen, do not leave me!" she said 


| groping fecbly for his hand, “Sie would not 


Inind; she, was, alwys pitiful 2? 

And, 48 the others lott the roo, Stephen 
Daunt, pale and moved, resumed bis station 
by the bedside, his heart heavy, motwith- 
Blanding his joy at) Frank's tiuoeenee, tor 
the unhappy women whose iife had been 
ruined by her own folly, her own sin, and 
by ber imad unreasoning love for hitaselfl 
If she had sinned, she had suffered, 

All through the night thoy watched her, 
Stephen and the old woian who lad) been 
her kindest friend, and who, while Srbyl 
lav, half in Swoon, ball in stupor, told: Ste- 
phen in a broken husky velco searcely 
raised above a whisper, ume oof Sibyvies 
wretched story,how she bad worked for ber 
bread, singing at the tenth-rate cate cChlant- 
ant, where alone she felt secure Of Hol tmeet- 
ing any who had Known her while at 
Laimbswold or during ver own brief season 
of prosperity. 

Iiven when she was ill and sutlering, sue 
had dragged herself thither night atter night 
fearing lest,if she could coutinue uo longer 
she would lack bread to eat. 

Hlow her strength had suddenly 
way—-suddenly and completely. 

She told him too that,when she had cone 
atnong them firstthey bad thought thatshe 
Wits tiad. 


She shut herselfup, venturing out 


given 


only 


glean of the coming day crept slowly up- 
yards ; the eyes of the dying woinan open- 
ed, and followed it as it caine. 

“The day is bere,” she said taintly—‘“the 
last dawn I shall see, Stephen do you, tor- 
yive me, alll bave made, ber suffer? for 
she bas not been bappy.”’ 

“I forgive you fuily, she would, were she 


here,”” be answered earnestly. “Rut it is 
pot our pardon you should ask, Sibyl.” 
“Yours isan earnest of that other,’’ she 


| said, tore clearly than sne bad yet spoken, 








“Heaven cannot be less merciful than 
tau.” 
_ ‘There was a little silence then. 

“Poor Frank!’ she whispered, her last 
thought for the man whom she had 
wronged aud who had suffered for her—— 
“T am sorry—— How dark it grows! 
Louise, why don’t you light Ah, it is 
not night, but death! Louise,you have been 
so yood! Ah, Heaven!” 

And #9, looking upward into the face of 
the old woman who bad been so good to her 
with the light of the new-born day upon her 


face, she died, 








CHAPTER XXIX. 


AM sure you cannot see, Sidney. Shall 
I ring for the lights, dear? Is your book 
a very interesting one?” 

Sidney started, aud, turning her pale face 
from the window, glanced over at Agnes 
Burton, who was sitting in the tirelight, 
bending over a little piece of crewel-work, 
all the pretty implements of her occupation 
spread out about her, 

As she spoke she ceased working,and be- 
gan folding her work and gathering up her 
silks. 

Sidney’s eves came back slowly and rest- 
ed on the book which lay before her as she 
knelt, or rather crouched, by the window- 
seat. 

“1 was not reading, Aggic,’’ she answer- 
ed. “Ring for lights by all means, dear, if 
you want to goon with your work,” 

“T was not workinyg,’’ Agnes said, smil- 
ing, leaving her low seat by the fire and 
inoving Slowly across the room to the win- 
dow where Sidney knelt, looking out into 
the gray cold March twilight. ‘It is blind 
man’s holiday, is it not? | feel lazily in- 
elined.”’ 

She had reached Sidney's side by this 
time, and, stooping over the slender kneel- 
Iny forin, put both ber kindly hands on the 
girl's shoulders. 

“Are you net cold here, dear?” she asked 
yeutly, @ great pity coming into her gentle 


l eves as she looked dawn at the white, wist- 


! . . 
suid wistfully, leaning her 


at dusk, and seemed afraid of every strange | 


face. 

Aud she was 8o beautiful that they had 
all pitied her and been kind to berin their 
Simall way. 

And Stephen’s heart ached and = his) lip 


quivered as he glanced at the white face on 
Which the lamplight fell, so beautitul even 


now, and thought of what aight bave 
been, 
Towards dawn Sibyl came slowly out of 


the stupor which had held her se long, and, 
moving restiessly, boyau to talk ranidiv, 
and, though somewhat incoherently, nol so 
much so but thatStepben could understand 
mnuch of ber meaning and could 
inuch of her past suflerin.e. 
His slight knowledge of 


BuesSSs 


tie 
the 
Jish father whom she could not remember, 
he having died during her childthood, of the 
aunt, her tatber’s sister, @ strict warrow- 
ininded inaiden-lady who bad taken Siw 
at her mother’s death and given her the 
ueation Which had fitted her for tue position 
Kiva 


teed- 


} don’t 


. 


rehildhood,of | 


Mine | 


sole clue lo the tneaning of the broken dis- | 


jointed words, 


Now she was with ber aunt, rebelling 
against the strict discipline which was so 


irksome after the yay careless Bohemian 
lite she had lived with her mother; then 
she was at Lambawold, or at Rutledge, 
quarreling with her husband, w rangliuy 

ith lin about Frank and Stephen biim- 
Self, 

Now she was shivering and shrinking in 
terror from the punishinent sh much 
dreaded, and which had haunted ber night 
and day, and she was beyging Stephen 


\V 


eo sO) 


save ber from it, and from Sidney, until, 
utierly exbausted,«a deathly faintucss over. 
‘aine her, and she fell back, breathing out 
r last fow nents of lite, 
Tine *rAy lawn Urohe . thre 
" 

A tie Sta > | 
Vigil softly left her seat, turned out the 
lainp, and drew up the blind. 

Over the tops of the bouses the 


to | 


goiden 
i 


| across to the fire, holding Agyie’s hand 


ful, eager face, ‘Come to the fre and get 
wari,’ 

Sidney shook her bead. 

“Lam not cold,” she said hastily.  “Ag- 
wie, She added pitifully, turning away her 
face trom the gentle compassionate gaze, 
“Stephen said he would come this evening; 
did he mot?" 

“Ol course, dear,” Agyie answered bright- 
lv. ‘tle ds Coming back this evening, and 
Mr. Milner is coming with him, and little 
Mistress Dorothy was going to meet the 
seven o'clock train; and in about three- 
quarters of an hour,’ she went on,glancing 
ut her wateh, “Stephen will be coming up 
ine drive.” 

* You think he will come here?” Sidney 
head wearily 
ayainst Aynes as she stood behind ber. 

“Come here ? Of course he will! Where 
else should he yo?” Agnes asked, with a 
little laugh. 

“To Lambswoild,’’ Sidney answered, ber 
voice hardly raised above a whisper in’ her 
pain. “Ttimiust seem more like lume to 
hii than—than Kasthorpe.”’ 

“Lt must always seem most like home to 
hina where his wife is waiting for him eag- 
erly,’ said Agnes gently. 

“Hlis wile, such a wite !”’ 
With sudden passionate bitterness. “Ah, 
Aggie,’ she added—"don't try to 
‘hake it better, dear, 

“I Know that, whether our lives be long 
or Short, We can never be anything but 
strangers to each other. How could ie ever 
think of the woman who believed 
bin guilty of murder as his wife ?”’ 

“The woman who loved bim through all 
her suspicions,’ Agnes Burton whispered, 
pressing ber lips to the bright head leaning 
tudinst her. “Have you turgotten, Sidney, 
What be himsell called such love as that ?” 

“Ile will uever know,” Sidney. ‘Aggie 
When | look forward,I see no bright future 
before us,only loneliness tor him and lone- 
liness and remorse for me.’ 

“Tsee tnany bitter things, dear,’’ Agnes 
answered gently. “Come, do not sit here in 
the cold any longer! How .can you give 
Stephen a warm greeting if you are shiver- 
Iny from bead to toot?” 

Sidney rose up languidly and moved 
in 


Sidney cried, 


hers. 

For a few minutes they stood in silence, 
looking Into the warm red glow, 

“He has been gone six days,’’Sidney said 
presently, “six long days! Agnes, what 
can be detaining him?) Why did he go ? 
I know nothing; 1 am all iu the dark ; and 
to-1norrow—to-inorrow, the trial begins! 1 
au) afraid--I am afraid!” 

She clung to Agnes in a sudden fit of ter- 
ror, trembling in every limb. 

The girl forced her to sit down,and,kneel- 
ing by her side, took both the little un- 
meney hands in her firm white slender 
iliigver 


said, ‘‘yvou as much as 


W Lihat 


5 
x 
- 


ice, nerely leay 
been called away by 
iminons be could not neglect,and that his 
sence would not be of long duration, 

“I thiuk, dear, that uncleJobu has not 


had 


- 


. 
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been here during these six days because he 
was afraid of raising bopes which might not 
be realized. 

“T know that he has great bopes that our 
troubles are drawing nearer the end? Wh 
will you agitate yourself 80 unnecessarily, 
dear Sidney? 

“Where are your faith and trast in the 
Hand which governs the the world and 
which does all things well ?” 

“It is all dark,’’ Sidney answered feebly: 
‘and Lam so tired, Aggie. Life has been 
so difficult a problem to solve that I am 
weary of trvingtowork it out. And yet 
itscems asif nothing would kill me. | 
must be very strong, I think; I may live 
twenty, thirty, fifty years even,and bow am 
I to bear their misery?” 

“Why should they be miserable?” Aguie 
I think I could die happy if I could only 
bear my husband say that he forgave 
mie.” 

There was silence then in the pretty firelit 
root, 

Neither of the girls spoke for some min- 
utes, 

Aggie was sitting now on the rug by Sid- 
ney’s side, resting ber arm upon her knee, 
glancing furtively now and then at the 
lovely,sad face which bad lost 80 much of 
its beauty, but which was lovely still. 

Some womanly instinet bad made Sidney 
more careful than usualin her dress this 
evening. 

She wore along soft gown of mouse-color- 
ed velvet, relieved of the throat by soft lace 
rufiies, while the sleeves which left part of 
her white arms bare were daintily finished 
off with softly-lalling laces, 

Perhaps she bad had some thought that 
her pretty looks soften Stepen’s heart. 

For six days Stephen had been away from 
hoine—six days, during which his wife had 
had no direct tidings from bim, 

Mr. Daunt, whose usual daily visit to the 
daughter-in-law whoin he had grown to 
love, and who loved him with much of the 
saine affection she had given her own father 
had ceased suddenly, had indeed sent two 
little tenderly-worded notes,telling Sidney 
that her husband was well and busy, and 
that afternoon a telegram had come an- 
nouncing his return that evening. 

That the sudden summons which took 
his from home related in some way or other 
vo the topic which occupied all minds in 
Ashford was certain. 

Nothing else would have taken him away 
ut such atime; and Sidney bad suflered 
such an agony of that hope deferred which 
inaketh the heart sick that she looked fruil- 
er, more shadowy than ever. 

“Even Dolly seems to have deserted 
ine,”’ she said, trying to speak ligitly. ‘No 
wonder! Perhaps she guesses what I 
thought! 

“Oh, Aggie, it seems to me that 1 shall 
never overcome this feeling of shame and 
huimili cion !”’ 

“You are a foolish child,’”? Agnes answer- 
ed smilingly, she was a year younger than 
Sidney, but she had at once assumed the 
role of elder sister. “As for Dolly, you 
know she has been busy with aunt 
Eva.’’ 

“I wonder how Chrissie is?” Sidney said 
presently. “I think of her so often, poor 
girl; and I always remember how I shrank 
from her because she accused Stephen. 
Why should she not doubt him when I— 
his wife—— Oh, Aggie, Aggie——”’ 

The beautiful head sank now, and tears 
came pleutifully. 

Agnes took the slender shaking form in 
her tender arms,aud did not try to stop the 


tears—she know they would bring re- 
Lief. 
But they had ceased, from exhaustion, 


when the sound of wheels coining swiftly 
up the drive struck on the stiliness of the 
quiet room. 

Agnes felt Sidney start and shudder 
through all her frame. 
e She stood upright, quietly disengaged 
herself froin her friend's aris, and moved 
forward a few steps; then suddenly she 


stood still, pressing both hands to her 
Side. 
The sound ceased, there were voices 


without and hurried footsteps, and Agnes 
moved hastily to Sidney's side, fearing she 
would fall. ‘ 

sSuteven Aggie’s gentle touch was un- 
bearable to Siduey in her agony of expec- 
tlutlon, 

A moment of feverish intense impatience 
she pushed away the tender hands which 
sought to take hers, and inade another step 
towards the door, 

Her strength failed her, and sbe sank 
helplessly into @ chair, her face, white, 
eager, beantiful, turned towards the out 
door. 

A minute or two passed; they might 
have been hours to Sidney in her agony of 
suspense, 

Would they never come? she thought, in 
her feverish excitement. 

Even Agnes was trembling with agitation 
at the delay, short as it was; and her heart 
began tothrob fast as the drawing-rooi 


door opened and Mr. Daunt came in, tol- 
lowed by Stephen, Jooking haggard aud 
worn and travel-stained. 

Agnes moved forward hastily; but Sid- 


momouless, as if 
burning eyes 


ney did not stir—she sat 
carved in stone, only her 
showing that she lived. 

Mr. Daunt took Agnes in his arms and 
kisse 1 the forehead. Stephen 


Der if 
went } i * at 
4 looked aown ‘ 


kindly o1 


» Sidney 


d 
tt S$ Side, and 
tired dark 
tenderness and 

“My wife,” he said buskily,his voice 
Ing ey of his yreat bodily fat! 
and of the suiiering and anxiety of the last 


Ww It rrave eves itl wihicu 
world of reproach. 


gi 
} ’ 
lence griie 


| lew days, “will you doubt me now 7?” 
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CHAPTER XXX. 


ARCH, which had coine in with blust- 
\ ering and roaring winds,bhad gone out 
5 ineekly as a lainb, and given place to 
April, with its varying tace of smiles and 
tears, 

The pretty ornamental grounds round 
Easthorpe were donning their bright spring 
attire. 

Lamnbswold Park was showing all its 
glory of tender green and strong vigorous 
young life. 

The hedgerows were rich with the fairest 
flowers of the early spring—the primroses 
in their lavish juxuriance, the deep blue 
violets, #0 sweet and fragrant, the pure 
while snowdrop in its delicate loveliness, 
Spring had come; the fairest season of the 
year reigned over the earth. 

The nine-days’ wonder was over. The 
trial of Francis Greville the younger, which 
had been so eagerly looked forward to and 
80 inuch talked of, had never taken place. 

The necessary formalities had been ful- 
filled, and be had come forth trom the pris- 
on a free man, bearing an unstained name, 
for surely his suffering tad removed the 
stain which his folly had cast upon it—able 
to look every man in the face, under no ob- 
ligation of concealment. 

That be had suffered, and suffered great- 
ly, was only too evident; his youth was 
gone never to return. 

He was young in years still; yet he 
moved and spoke with the gravity of a man 
who had reached middle life, and there 
were inany silver threadsin his fair hair, 
and many a geep line graved on the once- 
smooth brow. 

But, though he was free, and once more 
able to take his place among his fellow-men 
Frank’s troubles were not yet over; there 
was stiil much suflering and anxiety in 
store for him, 

The freedoin which wave new life to his 
sister and seemed to.bring ber back from 
the very brink of the grave had stricken his 
father to the earth. 

The sudden révulsion of feeling,the over- 
whelming joy at the innocence of the son 


who had been the dearest thingin the 
world to him, and against whom he had 
been so bitterly incensed, had been mere 


than his strength,already tried to the utter- 
most by the stern self-repression he had ex- 
ercised for so long, could bear. 

He had borne the news, the glad tidings 
of his son’s innocence, well and calmly ; 
but, when Frank had come to him = with 
outstretched hands and tears in the suuling 
blue eyes, he had failen at his feet in a long 
snd deadiy swoou,troin which he recovered 
only to find himselfan aged and broken 
Inan, Witu halting speech and trembling 
yalsied hands, who could not bear out of 
fis sight for ten minutes the son who had 
been Jost and was found. 

And Frank uever lett his side, while 
Christine, growing rapidly stronecs ta her 
joy, although perhaps she would never be 
a very robust woman, shared the Gdaties of 
the siek-rooin, bappier from tbe tender 
look and broken loving words of the father 
who bad always been sostern and cold than 
Ble bad deemed it possible to be. 

Thus it happened that April was well on 
its way betore Frank Grreville was able to 
see his friends and reoeeive their congratula- 
tions, and the first visit he paid was to 
Stephen Daunt at Easthorpe. 

He had driven over troin Ashford ; but 
he left the dog-cart at the gates, for he wish- 


ed to walk through the grounds where = in 
the wintry night he and Sidiuecy 
‘Had metand parted 
Th bitterjtears and woe 
and his heart throbbed fast at the recollec- 


which lad 
was in hls 
sweet alr. 


tion of that interview and of all 
taken place since tien. Spring 
heart now as well as in the clear 

On that night there bal reigned every- 
where the chill and darks of winter, 
and in his heart bad been tie blackness of 
despair. 

Mrs. Daunt was out, the servant said, and 
Mr. Daunt had not vet returned from: Ash- 
ford; but he would be in very shortiy, if 
Mr. Greville would wait. 

“Yes, ] will wait,” Frank said ; and the 
the drawlhg-roow, 


ons 


man ushered hitn into 

and went out, closing the door ailer blube 
Atfirst Frank thought the room Was 

empty; but, as be glaneed round it, re- 


membering now he bad stood outside in the 
heavy falling rain aud looked In at Sidney 


on a past well-remenibered night, a lady 
rose trou «seat nearthe window, where 


she had been painting, and came forward 
rather shyly—a tall girl with kind gray 
eves and a inass of beautifud fair bair, wo 


held out her hand with a charming wel- 
coming sinile. ; 
“Mr. Greville,’’ she said, in a low sweet 


voice, “I am so glad to see vou. You do net 
knew me; but I have heard s> inuch of you 
that I feel 1 know you quite well, Tam 
Agnes Burcou—Stephen Daunt’s cousin. 
“Sidney is out.’ she told bitin presently, 





1 ecd,’? tae 


when they had chatted a littie while. “Sie | 
is at the church, belping with the decora- | 
tions. | 
“Dolly and Mr. Milner are there also ; 
and I should bave gone with them but for 
bad cold which has kept ine a prisoner 
“And to which theretore IJ ight to fee 
grateful,’’ Frank said, witha si 4 
had alinost regained its i brightness 
IT am glad to bye , } t 
y st inswer : ] 
r { > | 
\ 
Uiar ve _ 
tor Arnoid e teid ro] 
of her rec very; now She sees 4, LORE 


well ayain.’’ 
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Marian’s Revenge. 


BY CHARLES 





REED. 





8 Miss Revere at home !" 
“Yes,"’ the respectable man servant 
answered, with all due reverence to the 
handsome young man, who was generally 
understood to be Marian Revere’s be- 
trothed husband ; and Paul Rivington was 
ushered into the wide, carpeted hall, where 
4 Cluster of shaded yas.iglts made a mvoony 
sort of radiance, 

As the servant threw open the double 
portals that led into the drawing-room, a 
tall, light figure passed Mr. Rivington—a 
figure all in sheeny white, with shining 
brown hair netted up behind, and great 
hazel-gold eyes, which flashed instantan- 
eously upon him as he flilted past. 

Involuntarily he inclined his head to the 
beautiful vision, but the next instant it had 
vanished, and he stood in tie drawing- 
room in the presence of his fiance. 

Miss Revere was not bandsome, 

Fine-looking and = dignitied you might 
call her, with an impressive bearing, and a 
certain quietude of manner which betoken- 
ed that all ber lite long bad been spent 
“in the purple,” but her features were 
coarse and plain, and there was vo liquid 
light in thecloar gray orbs that beamed so 
welcomely upon Paul Rivington. 

Marian Revere was six-and-twenty, and 
ever since her first invroduction into 
society, She had held herself aloof trom tbe 
butterfly throng, dreading the covetous 
designs of the fortune-hunters, for Marian 
was botb an orphan and an heiress, 

But the frosty barrier bad fallen at last, 
and Marian had promised herself in mar- 


riage to Paul Rivington, the one fauitless | 


man in all the wortd to her fond eves. 


“He loves ine for mvself alone,’’ Marian 
whispered to ber heart. ‘*‘With the buckler 
of his love around me, I need fear no 


further ill.’ 

“Who was the fair apparition that flitted 
by ine in the hall ?”) Mr. Rivington asked, 
when the first fond greetings were over, 
and Marian sat beside him on the dainask- 
cushioned sofa, “1 could almost imagine 
it was an optical delusion but for the 
rustling of her garinents.’’ 

“Was she not beautiful ?’’ cried Marian, 
enthusiastically. ‘It 18 my companion, 
Paul, Flora Southwick.”’ 

‘Your companion ?”’ 

“A new idea, isn’t it!’ laughed Marian, | 
“She is a distant relative, left hotneless and | 
friendless by the reverses of fortune, and | 
as I was all alone, I asked ber to come and 
stay with :ne.’’ 

“Like my own generous Marian,” 
the young man, with admiring eyes. 

“No, Paul, you must nof praise ine for 
what was, after all, but an act of the inerest 
selfishness,’ Marian responded, with 
scarlet cheeks and luminous eyes. ‘Yes, 
Fiora, cone in,’’ in answer to a soft tap at 
the door. “I want you and Paul to be 
friends,”’ 

And Paul bowed courteously to the 
slight, lovely creature with the wealth of 
shiny bair, and the hazel-gold eves, whose 
glitter he could hardly see tbrough their 
drooping lids of snow. 

She dazzled him, this beautiful blonde, 
with her graceful ways, and shy, sidelong 
glances, 

Marian had 


said 





never seemed halfso coarse 


and ordinary as now, standing at Miss | 
Southwick’s side. 
Why could not Flora have been the 


heiress and Marian some village girl, con- | 
tented2to plod on inthe bomely sphere ot 
everyday toil and duty ?) Why must nature 


contradict herself in sueh anomalies as 
this ? 

Paul turned these things over in his 
mind as he walked along the star-lighted 


streets, and he could find no auswer to the 
riddle. 

Day after day Miss Southwick’s moer- 
vellous eauty glittered on him trou 
Marian Revere’s side ; day by day sne con- 
tinued to hii on the stairs, in the 
Bireet, bn ali tuanner of unexpected places, 
herself prettily confused and surpriked at 
the tre euey of their eneounters, 

“T beheve youtry to weet me on pur- 
pose,’’ she said, one day, throwing back 
the snowy pluiues of her pretty little velvet 
cbapeau. 

“Do you wonder at it ?’’ he ‘gallantly an- 
swered, turning to walk at her side. 


meel 


“But you are engaged to inarry iny 
Marian.”’ 
“Well, what then? Need that fact 


necessarily prevent our friendstip. 

She gave him one of the bewildering, 
sidelong glances, which were like flashes 
of lightning. 

‘That is just a8 you yourse!! think about 
it,’’ she answered. 

Marian sat alonein her boudoir that after- 
noon, her bonnet wrappings ail on, 
vainiy waiting for Paul's prowised appear. 
totuke her out fora drive; tbat the 


had Jong cdiyed shen he finaliyv 


- 


and 


ance, 
SilpySe 
i have been disappornt- 
to her 
detained 

ver quite 


Re 
Said, iti Answer 
p Dut tu 


Krow we 


sSiness 


mien Al ne our 


sters.’’ 


Dear Ma vou bave tnissed me ? 
“But T have 


the pleadio voice, 


| been sitting with a widowed friend, and 


anand 


EVENING POST. 


could hardly tear myself away at the last.”’ 
Marian pressed the little soft band in 
hera. 

“Never inind, dear; I do not mean to be 
tyrannical or exacting, but somehow you 
have accustomed ine to the sweetness and 
fascination of your presence." 

And Flora sat smiling by, and listened to 
the words which came fromthe depths of 
her friend’s heart, aud felt not one pang of 
reinose to pierce her own. 

* 2 * 





SS 


| ‘But you loveine, Paul—you know you 
love ine!" 

Flora’s hand was on Mr. Rivington’sarin, 
her liquid eyes glittering mnto his, 

“Darling, I know it, but what isa man to 
do? T inust marry rich, or lam a ruiued 
nan! Debt is pursuing meon every side 
—my creditors are watching and dogging 
we like so many spies. 

“I do love you ; you are the queen of my 
inmost beart and affections, bul you must 
seo What madness jit would be for us to 
marry. Your beauty cannot fail to win you 
wealth, and Tam: not my own master, Bo 
reasonable, dearest—view these tnatters 
from a Conmmion-sense point. Nay, don’t 
break ny beart with tears in shose radiant 
eyes——the cyes that are the lode-stone o! my 
life.” 

“But tell te that you love me better than 
you do Marian Revere,” still insisted Flora, 
with the unreasonuiny importunity of # 
spoiled child. 
| “Asit Lever cared for her. Will it satisfy 
| you, Flora, to know that 1 never felt the 
sacred flame of love until your sweet eyes 
inspired it in tiny heart.” 

blora Southwiek drew a long breath. 

“That is some compensation, at least,’ 
She sighed. “Why, Paul—-Paul, why has 
fate lettered us so cruelly 2” 

And they walked on past the hedge of 
Starry jessamine in the balf-lighted con- 
servatory, from behind which they bad had 
an unseen auditress, with a faceof deadly 
whiteness, and one hand pressed tightly 
against her heart. 

Marian Revere had heard every word. 
And the wedding day to which she had 
looked forward with such a wealth of 
joyous anticipation was but three days off. 

“Is your headache very bad, dear Marian? 
Do let ine come in and bathe your temples 
with cologne.” 

“Not now, Flora,” Miss Revere’s low 
voice answered from behind the panels of 
the door which divided the two, “I am 
better alone for a little while.’ 

“But T can’t bear to think of you sufter- 
ing, wretched,’ coved the sweet, seductive 
voice, 

“You are very kind,’’ Marian answered, 
composedly, ‘*but perfect quiet can only 
avail me for the present. Go and entertain 
Mr. Rivington in the drawing-rooin,.”’ 

“Ile doesn’t care for me,’’ pouted Flora, 

But she went, nevertheless, 

Could she have possessed the gittot second 
Sight, and peepod through the solid rose- 
wood of the door, she would have perceived 
that Miss Revere was not lying on the sofa, 
or resting ler head away down behind pil- 





lows. Shea&vas kneeling onthe floor beside 
an open trunk, 
* * @ * _* * 
Tho wedding day came—all glow and 


sunshine, and gleams of April brightness— 
and the clock was just sri ten as the 
bridegrooin’s carriage swept up to the door, 
“Ts shoe'ready ?’’ he asked, eagerly, “The 
church is nearly filled already. I saw the 
crowd around the doors as 1 passed by.’’ 
“T will go up and see,”’ said Flora South- 
wick, who was drawing on her white gloves, 
frilled inch deep with costly point d’ Alencon 


lace. ‘*Delarue, the maid, told ine, when I 
knocked at the door this morning, that 
dear Marian wished to sleep until it was 


tiie to dress, ut she 
ready now.”’ 

She tripped away, leaving Mr. Riving- 
ton to exchange light badinage with the 
other party bridesinaids, in the inoment or 
two of delay which ensued. 

Presently Flora cause down, looking very 
pale, 

“Paul, she is goue, aud this note lay on 
the table.”’ 


aa 


is surely quite 


for 
ated 


“One he thundered, gasping 
breath, as he tore open the slightly» 
billet, which was directed to hin. 

“You never cared tor me,’ thus it read, 
‘and I have discovered —fortunately before 
it was too Jate—that you only desired to 
inarey ine for iny fortune. Of that intent 
you will find yourself bauiked, and the 
only revenge Tecan wish you will be the 
stings ur own Gonseience, Marry 
Flora it you like, for I suail never become 
your wile. 


(ai \ 


“me. B.** 


Rivungton’s wedding 


And that was Paul & 
day. 

The ioturiated creditors, whoin be bad up 
to this point contrived to pacify with bints 
at his wealthy wiarriage 80 Soon to transpire, 


pounced on him at once for the news 
spread oright and left with marvellous 
rapidity, and belore nigitiall he was tie 
Inmate Of a prison. 

Marian tad left noe traces of her where- 
abouts, and Flora Southwick was lett with- 
Cuta home, 

Mariin Revere bad escaped a fortune 
hurnte 4 I 

———— 
} \ a! iur 4 oO 
———— 

iHF iiest n vyhetluer “A mt y n 

should be prohibited ina railway car is re- 


velving soune attention vow lu England. 
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Scientific and Useful. 

Po1sonous Bomsp.—A Yankee has in- 
vented a poisonous air-bomb. He claims 
that when it expiodes it releases gases the 
inhalation of which will cause silent death 
within a radius of 100 teet., 

LETTER Boxes.—The Gerinan Postmas- 
ter General has adopted a device for pre- 
venting tainpering with letters, in the form 
ofa inethod for emptying the letter boxes 
of their contents in such a way as to render 


it absolutely linpossible for the official to 
handle the postal matter. 


A forest Ratuway.—A_ novel experi- 
ment of carryiuy a railroad through a forest 
has been tried in Souaman county, Califor- 
nia. The trees are sawed off and leveled 
and the ties are fastened on the stumps,two 
of which are huge redwoods standing side 
by side and reaching seventy-five feet from 
the ground, So ftirin is this support that 
heavily loaded cars pass over with perfect 
security. 

PAVEMENTs.—Soine of the fine macadam 
pavements of Paria being taken up and 
wooden blocks substituted, The secret of 
success lies in the foundation prepared, 
which is of broken stone and cement to the 
depth of six inches, foriming an immovable 
and impenetrable bed. Upon this are laid 
the blocks of Norway spruce, the cracks be- 
tween which are filled with pitch, and then 
aimixtureof yravel and tar, 

DEAFNESS.—A specialist who has collect- 
éd # museuin of about 500 casts of the inte- 
riot of the human mouth, in cases of partial 
deafness of one or both ears, bas written a 
pamphlet on the relation of carious, crowd. 
ed and displaced teeth to defective bearing. 
Ile has found from acaretul inspection of 
the mouths of partially deat pupilsin public 
schools, thatin the inajority of cases the 
trouble has its startling point in the mouth, 
not in the aflection of the ear. 

AN AIR SHip.—A Pittsburg inventor 
claims to have invented an air ship, in 
which the motive power is a blast of heated 
wind sent from stern to stem, It is argued 
by the inventor that the passage of (bis 
hot air current toward the stern will cause 
a tremendous suction of cold air through 
the inductor from the bow to the stern. A 
partial vacuuin before the bow will be the 
result, and the ship will nove in an oppo- 
site direction frous the current, 

INK.—Any common black ink or writing 
Nuid can be made into good copying ink by 
adding some suyar or other saccharine mat- 
ter toil. To prepare, dissolve one ounce of 
Juinp sugaria one and one-half pints of 
writing fluid. Within five or six hours 
after writing letters or other documents with 
this prepared ink they can be copied by 
pressure on damp unsized paper. If old 
writing be wet with a weak solution of sul- 
phate of iron, to which asimall portion of 
sugar syrup has been added, a faint repro- 
duction can be taken with tirtm pressure 
Upon unsiZ6d paper, with the result of ren- 
derivy the original much paler than betore, 
as the process simply dissolves the original 
ink used and transfers it, To copy printing 
ink, damspen the surface with a weak solu- 
tion of acetate of iron and press on any pa- 
per of absorbent nature, 

= —-9-—— , 


Farm and barden.: 


MILKING.—An Indiana dairyinan covers 
the cow with a horse-blanket or sheet while 
nilking, thus preventing the annoyance of 
flies and adding greatly to the comfort of 
the cow, which is otherwise continual! 
engaged in battle with the insect world. fr 
a horse-bianket 16 used it should be a clean 
One. 

hous.—To decide whether eggs are fertile 
or not hold thein between the thumb ana 
forefinger with one end toward the thumb 





and finger in @ horizontal position, with a 
Strony lightin front of you. The unfer- 
Uilized eyy will haveaclear appearance, 


both upper and lower side being the same, 
The fertilized egy will have « clear appear- 
ance at the lower side, while the upper side 
Will exhibit a dark or cloudy appearance. 

Kreep.—In feeding cornstalks to cattie 
they tnust be cut into short lengths with a 
Culler that also shaves or breaks thein to 
pieces while cutting them. If they are not 
so treated they will not be chewed the 
second Uline, as is done when chewing the 
eud, owing to the difficulty of making 
the iatter in the first stomach of ruminat- 
Ing animals into bails for that purpose. If 
properly prepared, however, no such diffi- 
culty occurs, 

Hoos sano PouLruy.—If one-half the 
grain fed to hogs in this country were given 





lo poultry it would securs a much more 
profitabie return. A bushel of corn wil! 
tinake perbaps four to@ix pounds of pork, 


| but the same amount of grain will winter a 
hen, and her eggs and chickens fl | 
worth three to ten times as otiuch the 


Ww ie 


As 


pork. Poultry is probably the only class of 
| Block from which profit can be had, fe: r 
| Onmsy mao sught Io xd. 
BONES AND FoGgs.—Pulverized bones 
ruiSh the best tnaterial for the she ~ f 
CUYUN. leai inade frotn entire bones is th 
6-t, and is preferred by towls s it o 
bi siderable nutriment in t mi 
Te , 
1@ BY ai 
reduced, It is not necessary, i 
to powder. If left in pieces As 


; Qaxseed they will be eaten. 
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ery in the world occasioned by deliberate | 
SIXTY-FOURTH YEAR. 


unkindness ; revenge for rea) of fancied in 
juries, or the terrible picasuicgeomceesi na 
- : : 
tures feel in the exercise of arbitrary power. 
SATURDAY EVENL AG, DEC. 18, 1554. 
ANNOUNCEM ENT ® | which is really very nearly allied to selfish. | 

| ness 

what are called ‘good natured people, '’as by 
THE CHEAPEST and BEST. 

TERMS FOR THE COMING YEA: in this world, that it is exceedingly difficult 
| forany one to injure himself without hurt 


Still more suffering is probably occasioned 
“THE SATURDAY EVENING POST,” Yet possibly we should find, were we 
$2.00 a Year for Single Copy; 


by that callous indiflerentism to the feelings 
of others which we cal] thoughtlessness, but 
Entertaining | / able to make the reckoning, that as much 
Instructive | | harm is*done by the unwise concessions of 
Moral ! 
ciiher of the other classes. 
It is often said of a good natured man 


that he is no one’s enemy but his own, but | 
| families and triends are so linked together 








to another. | 
“io” Far be it from us to limit philanthropy or | 
any sort of yvenerosity. He who goes 


r ‘ | 
$1.00 a Year in ( lubs of 10. through life conterring benefits is the no 
| blest of mortals; but unless on occasion he 
- * oe : 
| is able to say “No’’ to cager entreaties, he 


will never be able to carry out his best in- 


NOW IS-THE TIME TO 


RAISE CLUBS 
FOR THE YEAR 188 


| tentions. 
One of the most mischievous forms ot 
what is called good-nature, is recommend 
~, Ing an incompetent person to some respon- 
h | sible position. Not that patronage,  pro- 
perly considered, is anything buta good and 
, law ful thing ; only we may be = sure that 


We are pleased to announce to our patrons thatwe > the just, enlightened, and really powertul 
have placed our Club) Rates at such ad fiyure |) patrons by no means what is understood 


imagine 
all. We are determined to get avery large tistot lim to have legitimate influence, which he | 


would lose in a very short time were he to | 


forthia yearas to put Tae Post within reach of | by a “good-natured man.’’ We 


new subscribers, and in order to do ao we will receive 
abuse it. 


subscriptions at | | 
; A person, out of what is called good- | 
| | 


ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, 


IN CLUBS OF TEN, 


| nature, becoming security for another, and 
| suflering, or causing others to sufler in con- 


| 


And, asan inducement to send actub, we will give | sequence, is so sad and frequent an event 


@ aratiscopy for every clob eof eat @.@each, Ree in real life, that it has become quite a com. 
mon incident in novels, and need not be 


treated of here 


member, we will net send aslugle copy for less than 
e Oo, and tin oot fer to poet the reduced rate, one must 


riptions, We cannotsend al 


send atleast ten 


number for less than @2.00 each quality than the surface readiness to oblige, 


Think of it! 10 Copies of TILE POST on. Kind 
sof heart hasalways the capacity tor 
i svinpathy, and this great alleviator of 

ering is generally too clear-seeing to al- 


which we have endeavored to depict 
year, with one extra for sending the Chi) 


making 11 copies, for $10.00 


Those who send Clute, canatterwards add nan 


Kindness of heartisa deeper and finer ally 
of a process by which the yolks and white 


one egg, and it is warranted to keep fresh 


a population of 800,000 . in 1849, 12,90C in 
1,200,000, and in 1865, 6,000 in 2,000,000. 
At Marseilles there were 2,800) victims in 
1835, in a population of 154,000, and only 
2,000 in 1865, ina population of 300,000. 


A BENEVOLENT society,called a ‘‘Mouth- | 


ful of Bread,’ has been started in Paris. 
Its object is to render temporary assistance 
tothose who are out of work. A lump of 
bread and a ¢lass of water, flavored with 
vinegar, are given to all who ask for relief. 
The vinegars putin the water to kill the 
microbes, which swarm in the foul Seine 
water, and the concoction doesn't taste 
much different from the sour wine ordinar- 
ily used by Parisians. 

Cremation is making great strides in 
France, where the prefect or the Seine 
means to establish Sicmens furnaces in sev- 
eral of the cemeteries in Paris, and pro- 
poses to cremate all persons whose remains 
are not clanmed by their friends. 
experiment proves successtul, the govern. 
ment will probably introduce a general bill 
on cremation in the chamber, and the coun- 
cil of health is now considering the differ- 
ent ways of detecting traces of pvison. 

THERE can be no question that the con. 
tinued close covering of the head with hats 
and caps is one very constant cause of bald- 
ness. Women very seldom lose their hair, 
except from sudden causes, and among 
these nations where the head is habitually 
ieft bare, or but slightly covered, baldness 
is practically unknown. The beard, which 
is oO. the same class of hair as that of the 
scalp, docs not fall with age. A reform in 
ourstyle of head-gear is very desirable, but 
it is not at all likely to be accomplished. 


It this | 


foisted upon the hungry and needy buyer, 
while for veal and rabbits, viands so unsa- 
vory that we do not even care to name 
them, are occasionally substituted. Small 


' wonder can then be felt that an article uni- 
_versally in request, and lending itself so 


readily to adulteration, should be imitated 
and sophisticated all over the world. 

Tne best story we have heard of a klepto- 
maniac comes from Paris. A well-dressed 
man ot aristocratic bearing went round the 
jewelry stores, accompanied by a servant. 
The valet intormed the storekeeper that his 
master was a very wealthy man,fbut unfortu- 
nately a kleptomaniac, so to keep an eye on 
him, and everything he abstracted would 
either be returned or paid tor. The‘‘Count’’ 
made some purchases, and also stole a few 
trinkets, which were always immediately 
returned by the obliging servant. This 
went on for a few days, until the confidence 
of the shopkeeper was obtained. One fine 
afternoon the ‘‘Count”’ helped. himself to 


| two very valuable diamond rings. This 








THE list of goods canned has been en- 
larged by a company in St. Louis, which 
has begun canning eggs. A factory has | 
been erected, and is now in operation, 
where they will can 1,000,000 dozen annu- 
The eggs are put through some sort 


are separated from the shells, and the sub- 
stance is then dried and canned. One 
teaspoonful is said to be equal to about 


‘ays approve of “Yes" when “No" should for three yeas. 


G1. each. 
be said aie 


Remember, the getfter-up of aclub of lo gets al 


feuds mitlhiy feels ith; ' ns4sts the 
Real sympathy teels with, and assets, the A Lonpon paper contends for ‘‘some ra- 


tional endeavor to make the distinction be- 
tween insanity and life-weariness apparent,’’ 


oopy of the paper anu cutive year, } 
" sitntet friend in trouble. When actions prompted 
We hope anudtrust t teach of our present subserit : 
ee : ’ by thoughtless good-nature are most mis 


ers@ilisondaciub. A litthe efforteannot fall to se- - : aati saa ee fe dl? " 
care oe, und they wit terry be euing te them. | SeNewou, tO Benesed from one whi Pro” | in cages of eulcide, the giant enjoy of} 
aan atl ila ia Riles aide abel nis ectalal al, : _Uesly “which it believes to be caused by the moral 
selves a , the relitious of cause and effect. That dus. iq not the physical condition of the vic- 
ctrealation of so goo a paper ae me Sareevay | tice—to a stranger no less than to our asso tims. Tt puts no belief in ‘‘temporary in- 
Evewine Post clates—is a rarer and more subline virtue : 


sanity’ as acause of, or excuse for, self- 
slaughter, but contends that those who take 
their own lives, do so asa rule with the in- 


Asto Pur Post, there are fewin this country, or 


than generosity, is a troth that) good na 


anv other country, who are not familiar with if bs- tured people ure somew hat apt to forvet 





balrlished im IM21, it ts th biest paper of its kind ta — << i ‘ ° : | 

telligent consciousness of what they are | 

America, and forme than hea a century tt basa SANCTUM"M qt aT. | 

fabout to dog | 

been recognized 4 «leading Literary and Family er | | 
Journalin the | 1 state Fort uning vear Horst railroads are an old story, but a! 


Tue 27th of November was Donation 
Day at the new German Tlospital, of this 


wntey and camel railway” has the merit of novelty. 


It is announced that camels are to be. em- 


we have secured the t writer f this « 


Europe, in Prose, Vers | . ' 
city, on which occasion the institution was 


We trost thal those « tolignimakigog up Clubs ployed as the motive power on the last sec- 

will be In the field aseartv aay eo andmaa, | Gonof railroad recently built, by Russia Ue reeiptent of much in the way of gifts— 
large additions to their List Our prices to @ue | through the Inditn desert, toward India. MOT gl iry and otherwise. Among all the 
saliisathinencals iaitaa: thie te Vols ueaaialh: tx ileal -_ hospitals in Philadelphia non *xceed it in 
explaioet, very few who desire a tt en A ‘PLAIN, practical, unpretentious peda Sanitary location (adjoining Girard Col 
scenieie dalel babddibds iv iehesesitees ti cot nam TORU’ proposes, in view of the need ot a lege), and the large number of comfortable 
the getter-up of the Club fur bringing the paper to | P rsonal pronoun of the common gender, ae oe oP piace, Make it par 
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Wihow J | possessive, sis; objective, sim; correspond who will find in it the st medieal attend 

How to Bemit. ing in sound to he, bis, or him ance, unifed Wit i : iforts and ex- 

‘ trerman 4 


Payment for it's Post when sent by mail should 
A Paris physician has saeceeded in ees 

\w~ old scheme has just been revamped 
in Europe to turn a nimble penny, which | 
should command a ready patronage in this 


Liao (hee Rs, of Drafts When | 


he in Money Orders, 


. " j yf ‘ ' " . 
netther is obtainable, send the monev tu a rey measuring the motive poweroft the human 


body aS develop. din ev ry thovement As 
one of the results of bis studi s, he 


istered letter very postmaster in the country os 


shows 
that something is gained in the power of | ceuntry amonga class ot people who have 
waking by quickening the pace trom forty | plenty of money and very little brains. 
to seventy five steps per minute. The lat. Circulars are being distributed offering to 
ter figure is the extreme limit; with «a bestow titles in exchange for certain sums 
of money, proportioned in amount to the 
grade desired. A prince can be manufac 
tured for $15,000, a duke for $10,000, a 


required to register letters when requested ba 

ing to receive the paper within a reasonable tine of- 
ter ordertng, you wll advise us of the fact, and 
whether you seat cash, cheek, mouwey order, of regis 


tered letter. 
greater number of st ps power would be 





Change uf Addren. lost instead of vained 


Sebecribers desiring thetr address changed, will 
Iv is now certain that the 0 


please give their former postoMecc as well rs their ; tbreak of count for $5, 000, while only $4,000 is re 
present address cholera in Europe, of the present year, has quired to be dubbed a baron. At these 
oa not nearly the intensity it had on former oc moderate prices it would seem that a lively 
Te Correspend cnita. casions Attention § ¢ sanitary ry] is | trade in the honors might be created : 
very cam ‘ ‘ \ } ‘ . 
™ P ‘ ‘ } 
paper, * ‘ .” + bs man « 
Address a teres constitulle i \ tatistics bear | years since that even the meat sold j * 
THE SATURDAY KVENING POAT. out the theory that the cholera loses in) in poorer quarters of London is not always 


or a 8 Philadeip , tensity with every tres! npear . , 
toct Bost Philadelphia, Ia. Tesh appearamec af jt What itseems. Instead of beef and mutton 


: asom Wereet In 1832 it killed at Paris 20.¢ é 
Office, 7H Sansom Sireet, aris 20,000 vieliins in j the flesh of horses and dogs is sometimes 


time neither master nor man returned So 


| much for that case ot kleptomapnia. 


FRIENDSHIP, according to a late author, 
is nota weaker love, an amour sans ailea, 
not ‘‘an instinct that drives bees, and ants, 
and birds to swarin in mnasses, and mien to 
unite and found States ;’’ it is an impulse of 
nature as unreasonable as love itself. Peo- 
ple become friends (and to be real friends 
they must be of the same sex) for no better 
reason than because it is incvitable,and they 
must. There is no question of choice—nay, 
from the moment that choice enters into the 
bargain, real friendship ceases. There is no 
‘firm réasop to be rendered”’ for faiendship 
any more than for love. Nor is friendship 
a havea in which to rest after the stor 
and passions of lite; it is no refuge from 
deeper emotions, for of all emotions it is 
the deepest. To be real, it must, like lore 
itself, be ‘‘all sighs and tears, all faith and 
service.’’ It should be strong as death, 
and stronger than love, 

THE Russian stove is made of fire-resist- 
ing porcelain, is always ornamental, and 
frequently a highly artistic, handsome arti- 
cle of furniture. Internally itis divided by 
thick fire-clay walls into several upright 
chambers or flues, generally six in nuin- 
ber. Some dry fire-wood is lighted in .a 
suitable fire-place, and is supplied with 
only sufficient air to eftect combustien, all of 
which enters below and passes through the 
flue. The productions of combustion being 
thus undiluted with unnecessary cold air, 
are very highly heated, and in this state 
passup and down through the different 
compartments. At the end of this long 
journey they have given up most of their 
heat to the twenty four heat-absorbing sur- 
faces of the fire-clay walls. Then all com- 
munication with the chimney is cut off, the 


' fire is put«ut, having done its work, and 


the interior of 
its calurie, 


the stove has bottled up 
ready for emission into the 


| room, and, passing through the non-con- 


ducting walls of 
into the apartments. 


the stove, is radiated 


A WesTERN writer thus describes a cy- 
clone: “Like a peacetul Ute stealing up 
through the sheltering ambush to saw open 
the throatot a dear friend, comes the ring- 
tailed peeler of the sky, scarcexy moving 
the green leaves as he steals along the val- 
ley on his hind legs. No sound is heard 
except the dull thud of the woodman’s axe 
as it Furies itself in the heart of a pine tree 
that belongs to some one else. The sun 
has dropped behind a dull, gray cloud that 
is faced with pale green. Still lower down 
the steel-yray and purple clouds come boil- 
ing over the tree tops. The tree-toad makes 
afew desultory remarks, Katy-did says 
“good evening,’’ and the premature twi- 
Up from the southwest 
comes asullen mutter, acrash, a roar, like 
twenty oceans in joint caucus, the rush of 
falling trees, the crash of giant hailstones, 
the thunder of falling waters, and like the 
deadly charge of heaven's artillery it is 


light has come. 


lone—one of the adult 
When y: 


iat Kind sliding up into the sky 


Vel That i aA CVC 
ety when 4 j feeling well 
(¢} 


/not try to twist its tailas it goes by. 1 
lakes A strong, quick man to reach out over 
the dashboard and twist the tail of a cyclone. 
Ile must be strong in the wrists, cool-head- 
_ ed, and soon in his movements,” 
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4 WOMAN'S QUESTION. 





Before I trust my fate to thee, 
Or place my band in thine, 
Before I let thy future give 
Color and torm to mine, 
Betore I peril all for thee, question thy soul to-night 
for me. 


I break all slighter bonds uor feel 
A shadow of regret; - 
Is there ene link@witnin the past 
That holds thy spirit vet? 
Or ts thy faith as clear and free as that which | can 
pledge to thee ? 


Does there within thy dimmest dreams 
A possible future shine, 
Wherein thy life could henceforth breathe, 
Untouched, unshared by mine? 
If 0, at any pain or cost, O, tell-me, before ail is lost, 


Loek deeper still. If thu can'st feel 
Within thy inmost soul 
That thou hast kept a portion back, 
While I have staked the whole, 
Let no false pity spare the blow ; but in true mercy 
tell ine so, 


Is there within thy heart a need 
That mine cannot fulG@il ? 
One chord that any other hand 
Could better wake or still’ 
Speak now, lestat some future day my whole life 
wither and decay. 


Lives there with thy nature hid 
The demon spirit Change. 
Shedding a passing glory still 
On all things new aud strange? 
It may not be thy fault alone—vut shield my heart 
against thy own, 


Could'st thou withdraw thy band one day, 
And answer to iny claim, 
That Fate, aud that to-day's mistake— 
Not thou—had been to blame ? 
Some soothe their conscience thus; but thou wilt 
surely warn and save ine now, 


Nay, answer not—I dare not hear, 
The words would come too late ; 
Yet I would spare thee all remorse, 
80 comfor! thee, my Fate— 
Whatever on my heart may fall—remember, I would 
risk itall! 





oe - — 


Hervey Davenant. 





BY PAUL H. DENHAM, 





ROTHER Hervey, I expect a visitor,” 

Miss Jane Davenant said nervously 

one torning, a8 she handed her 
brother bis third cup of tea. “I hope you 
won't mind, dear.” 

“Now, Jane, what's the use of hoping 
any such thing when you know perfectly 
well that I shall mind?” Mr, Davenant 
answered, withagrim smile and a shrug 
of bis broad shouiders, 

“Tin wery sorry, dear.’’ 

“Very sorry ! Mr. Davenant exclaimed. 
“That’s 60 like a woman, Jane. Why do 





you invite people here?) If you didn’t, vou | 


would have nou occasion to be sorry, and so 
escape a very unpleasant mental condi- 
tion,” be added, in un arguinentative tone 
which bis sister dreaded wore = than 
anything else in the world ; for if she were 
once beguiled into a controversy with 
Hervey, her point, whatever it might 
happen to be, were lost, 

“—f don't like doing anything that dis- 
pleases you, brother ; but in this instance I 
don’t really see how 1 can help myself. 1 
bad a letter from an old sehoolfeliow, re- 
questing me to give her - 

“There, Jane—pray do not go into ex- 
planations. You've had letters from old 
schooifellows, requesting the same thing, 
about every six months for the last fifteen 
years. Have her here by all imeans. L'il 
Sliminate myself!” Mr. Davenant said, 
with acertain air of resignation. ‘I'll go 
to Wales, or Scotland, oranywhere out of 
reach of your old schoolfellows 1" 

“Now, brother, that is scarcely kind of 
you,”’ Miss Jane declared, with the taintest 
seini-tone of indignation in her gentle voice, 
and something suspiciously like a tear in 
her soft gray eyes. “I do not often have 
any ove come, and Mrs. Treherne will stay 
only a few weeks,” 

“Oh, only afew weeks! Mr. Davenant 
rejoined sarcaSvicallv. ‘Aud what 18 to 
becoine of ine during that time ? Of course 
I shal! be neglected ; 1 always am when 
there’s company.” 

“That’s not very often, Hervey.” 

“No, fortunately. A few weeks indeed ! 
No rest, no quiet, no study, laie breakfast, 
Jate luncheon, late dinner, lateeverything ! 
No, no, Jane! Enjoy your friend’s society 
by a:l means; be happy, wy dear, over 
your afternoon tea and uitual  remini- 
soences of by-gone days; but li! vanish.” 

“That's just what you must do, Hervey,’ 
Miss Jane replied, with an unusual amount 
of enérgy- “You must remain here, 
brether, and help me Ww entertain Miss 
Treberne.” 

“Help you to entertain Miss Treherne, 
Jane! Well, upon my word, that’s tie 
coolest request I’ve heard for fifteen years!” 





Mr. Davenant cried, in comical amuse- 
went. 

‘*It's the only request of the kind I’ve 
made, brother, during fimeen years. I 


have respected your wish ior seclusion and 
tallen into all your habits, and I think you 
inight give way to nein thissimall matter 
Miss Jane said quietly. 


‘True, true, sister l’'in very selfis ‘ 


p< rfect 

wetter 

ever : ( Siierat 

ef your yr i ahavior, Ill wnake a 
martyr of mys ist thisonce. I'll stay, 





| anthrope 


\ 


and endeavor to tne best of my poor ability | 


to entertain this Miss Treherne—that’s what 
you want, is it not ?—devoutly boping that 


ow 


_ $e 


she will not be vivacious, or intellectual, or 
philosophical, or strong-minded, or have 
missionary sympathies or agricultural 
tendencies, though, after all as boredom is 
inevitable, one might as well be bored one 
way as another. When does your friend 
arrive, Jane ?"’ 

“This evening,” Miss Jane replied, after 
consulting a letter, “I should like to send 
the carriaye to Hailehain to meet ber.”’ 

“Certainly, ny dear, Whattimnedo we 
dine ?” 

“The same time as usual, of course, 
brother, Miss Treherne’s presence will 
make no difference in our arrangements, 
except that we shall use the large drawing- 
rooin instead of the sinall.’’ 

“Where Tam to present mnyself in peni- 
tential costuine at a quarter-past six, be in- 
troduced to your friend, and Land her in to 
dinner ?” Hervey said, with his grim simile. 
“1'll be there, Jane, though I would just as 
soon goto the dentist and have my sound- 
est premolar extracted. You inay rely 
upon ine, sister. And now go and = com- 
inence those inysterions preparations which 
I have witnessed from tine to time. Larass 
the cook, worry the butler, torment your 
maid, fidget yourself intoa fit or a fever, 
Sitinply because here's 4 women coming to 
stay fora few days. Go, my dear and leave 
iné to quiet Contemplation of the great 
event.” 

Miss Jane, in inute obedience, took up 
her key-basket and left the break fust-room, 
while her brother threw down the Times 
and marched upand down the apartinent 
in a Sort of commie ¢onsternation. 

A tall, broad-shouldered, deep-chested 
man of torty, looking much older, with 
brown eyes, deeply set under heavy brows, 
brown Skin, brown hair, whiskers, beard, 
and mustache, save for the streaks of silver 
they showed, a fineset of white teeth, and a 
firin decided chin—a hatmndsoime, healthy, 
wealthy nan, with an iron constitution and 
pertect digestion ; by nature yenial, socia- 
ble, generous, with a good deal of sly dry 
humor; by habit grim, sarcastic, taciturn ; 
ainan who, without any apparent earthly 
reason, adopted inisanthropy as a religion, 
and rigorously lived u, to his creed—such 
was Hervey Davenant, 

At five-and-twenty be bad returned from 
a prolonged foreign tour to find both his 
father and mother dead and himself heir 
to a large unencuinbered estate. 

Without any demonstration of joy or 
sorrow, he had settled Gown at Davenant 
Hall with his onty sister, where his per- 
sistent seclusion soon Cut bing off frou old 
friends aud prevented him from making 
new. 

Mis Jane, though ten years older, looked 
up toand reverenced her brother, with a 
blind sort of hero-worship. 

Though personally found of society, she 
acquiesced in all Hervey’s planus, aud tell 
into his ways insensibly. 





Miss Jane had met with adisappoitmueut 
when very youny,anud,though seither sour. | 
ed nor blighted by it,people saw at a glance 
that “Miss Jane” she would remain to the 
end of the chapter, 

But, for all her apparent devotion to 
Hervey and unprotesting sanction of lis 
mode of litle, Miss Jane, in her secret soul, 
was not satished. 

She thought it asin and ashame that her 
grand, handsome, clever brother should 
mope away the best years of bis life in a 
gloomy library, surrounded by tusty 
folios, and dusty dead batsand beetles, ani 
other hateful debris of animal life. 

She longed to see him iarried and filling 
his proper place in society, and not ventur- | 





ing to openly express her wishes, set 
numerous jittle traps to catch his un- 
suspecting and unwary affections, But, 


though Miss Jane fancied that she arranged 
her plans with Machiavellian diplowacy, 
they were a8 transparent as water to the 
keen perception of the intended victim. 

Hervey seemed to know by intuition 
when an ambuscade was prepared, and 
always inanaged to cover his retreat, if tet 
with dignity, at least with security to lion 
self and delcat to tue enemy. 


But Miss Jane was an inveterate tater 
maker, and pursued her designs vear aiter 
year, very hopeful of ultunate success 
despite repeated failure; though lie minety- 
ninth tuatrimmonial bait for Hervey tare 


she set the hundredth 
faith. 

Miss Treherne she 
citadel by storm. 

Never before Lad she gone 80 opeinty and 
undisguisedly to work; ard her plan 
would at least have the advantie of 
novelty. 

A lady-visitor at Davenant ilall the mis. 
regarded as a Sliuiple mulsance 
which necessitated his leaving homie for as 
long a period a8 she chose to remain ; but, 
as he could generally contrive to take 
bimself tolerably co:nfortable in a hotel 
somewhere, he did not reward th arrival 
friends as a very Serious 


Willh UliSiiak i 


meme’ to take the 


of one ot Jaue'’s 
disaster. 


But that there should be a visitor, and 


that he should have to rerun at howe, | 
meet her, and help to enteriun her, was 
quite an therthinyg ; how to set alout sueh 
au task exercised his mind agood deal. 

Stil, be reflected, Jane was a very youd 
realure, Who Seidot trot ae oe v2 U0 ny 

vy, doubtless ier friend was a very dear 
ola ne, OF Stiit uld ome s t is 
that he Should show hers 

5 

t ju I j 1\ 1 scr nit } 
Wilh extreme reiious Views, 4ud perhaps 


ehbromie Drochitis, 
She would be a bore however—of that he | 


(to his roou, crammed some 








wis rn certain ; still, to oblige Jane, 
he would, if it were necessary, be civil to 


Hervey Davenant was dead and buried— 


' 
, 


any s8'x of the mort objectionable of her | 


schooltellows, for in his secret heart, far 


down below the cynical and misanthropical | 
strata, Hervey Davenant dearly loved his | 


sister. 
” 7 a - - . 


“This is Miss ‘Treherne, Hervey. Effie, 
iny love, this is my brother,’’ Miss Jane 
said hurriedly, inverting the usual order of 
introduction in her blind belief in Mr. 
Davenant’s absolute supremacy. 

“Tow do you do, Mr. Davenant ?” 

The misanthbrope was stauding on the 
white fleecy nearth-rug in the drawing- 
roow), looking down curiously at a young 


girl who knelt there, warming her hands | 


before a blazing fire—a very alight girl 
dressed iu black, with pale golden wavy 
hair tastened carelessly with a black ribbon 
low down on her neck, bright hazel eyes, 
a delicate colorless coinplexion, and a sweet 
happy smile. 

She looked little more than a child as she 
knelt in the firelight and glanced up half 
curiously, baif feyrfully, at Hervey, who, 
after making a forimal bow, and muttering 
some unintelligible commonplace on the 
pleasure of ineetiug his sister's [riend,stood 
solemnly silent, 

A bright, imperious, winning little girl, 
with a half pieading, 
voice and wholly fascinating manner, Efe 
Treherne rubbed her delicate 
hands, and prattled about her journey, her 
inpressions of the country, of Davenant 
Halland every object that chaneed to catch 
her observant eve as she was driven from 
Hailsham. 

In a few moments dinner was announced, 
and, silent still, with a gravity that was 
more sad than grim, Hervey took the 


half commanding | 





little white | 


young tady to the dining-room, and with a | 


politeness which Lord Chestertield himself 
night have envied, anticipated all her 
wants. 


| questions, Mr. Davenant,”’ 


In her wildest flights of imnagination Miss | 


Jane never pictured such a metamorphosis 
in her morose brother; and yet she was not 
satisfied. 

All through dinner she was nervous and 
unhappy. 

There was a look of sad reproach and 
positive pain in Hlervey’s eyes which she 
could not at all comprehend, 

He looked at Effie Treherne in a strange, 


thoughttul way, as though he were endeav- | 


oring to recollect an old, rather than study 
anew, face. 

Miss Jane was very unhappy. She feared 
soe had made some terrible tuistake with- 
out having the faintest idea what it was; 
so that, between her anxiety and 
silence, the dinner was a dull afYair,in spite 
of Eflle’s lively chatter and flow of eayer, 
childish questions, 

At length it was over. 

Hervey held the door open for his sister 
and her visitor to) pass, promised to join 
their very soon, and then made a dash up 
iniscellaneous 


articles inte a portinanteau, rang bis) bell 


Hervey's 


) reply. 


violently, and by the time it was answered | 


forgot what be rang Tor, kicked the port- 
inanteau Out of sight, and, returning to the 
diningy-room,rested lis elbows on the table, 
Lis bead pon his hands, and indulged ina 
jong reflection, 

His torty years sat more heavily on hiin 
that night than he ever remembered to have 
felt thet before. 

Hlis brow seemed tnarked 
lines, his very hair appeared to hitn to have 
grown ygrayer, and a look of suffering had 
come into bis eyes since they rested throe 
hours before on EMe Treherne's face,in the 
firelizit. 

The misanthrope had 


received a shock 


| . ’ 
| for which Miss Jane’s philosophy could in 


no Way accoutil. 

‘There was certainly something at the bot- 
tom of it, She thought—and so,indeed,there 
Vis, 

‘The romance of Hervey Davenant’s soime- 
What unromantic life, the seeret of his 
yloginy, toisanthropical notions, had at last 


ecoue to the surtace, draygyed fromm ius hid 
ig-place by the face and voice ol kc tlie ‘Tre- 
herne. 
With parnful distinetness they reealled to 
liervey’s remembrances the garden of «@ 


retty Villaon the South Coast, on a sultry 
July evening, twenty years before, 

\ youny girl, with Eflle’s hazel eyes, pale 
olden bair,and winding Volce,sat on a low 
ywarden-chair,listlessiy pulling @ yreat eriimn- 
hon rose to pleces and Strewing its velvety 
potas Over Ler wiite dress andon the grass 
at her feet. 


! 
with deeper | 


Her face was very pale, her eyes had a 


Streinge unrest in thems, though her voice 
Was calin enough, aa she told the dark 
cved,eager-laced boy who leaned familiarly 


over the back of her ciairthat she expected } 
| a friend the next 


day—tie 


Was tise, 


geutleinan to 
Whom she 
Phis was on replys bo Mone impassioned re- 
toark of the boy's, a8 he Sseeretly 
one of the soft, woidem curis that litany 
her shoulders, 
He resnieinbered, boy though he was,how 


earessed 
over 


| the evening sky suddenly became overcast, 

bow the flowers seemed to lose their per 
fuine, and bow the blue seain the cdistanee 
gyrewtroubled and Sivlied jou sstupathy with 
t ire t Less t ! i i ul ii I ip i 
li ' 

Inthe s in| t «a t ipsed a r 
, . , | 

j 

Che tirst sha V Liat vor 3 7 tli j 
Was this il t 

Alice was engaged to be uiarried, and 


passed away out of sight and mind as 
though he had never been. 

With a siniling face and unclouded brow 
Hervey said farewell to Alice and her ta 
ther—to the bright dreams and golden vis- 
ions of the precious five weeks, to hope,and 
faith, and trust, and happiness, 

With a gay adieu he /eit the villa,smiling 
bitterly to himself, as be proceeded down 
the path, at the sweetness,power and cruel- 
ty of a woman. 

A few short weeks before he was a bu- 
man being instinct with life and a ang now 
he was a ghost “doomed for a certain term 
tu walk the earth’? hopeless and joyless be- 
cause Alice Leigh was engaged to be mar- 
ried. 

° * * e 


“Must you leave us, Effie ?"’ 

Efe Treherne bowed her head over her 
embroidery, blushed vividly, wondered 
where on earth “aunt Jane’ was—she was 
very much at home amongst them—and 
finally glanced up in tnute appeal not to be 
questioned any further. 

But Hervey Davenant was sitting by ber 
side on the sola, effectually cutting off ber 
retreat, very grave, very resolute, though 
not quite as eae ee as he was on 
that evening a mouth before, when she 
gluneced up at him so curiously from 
rug. 

“Tell une, dear, must you leave us?” he 
repeated more sternly. 

{oe meant to have an answer, 

“No, Linusta’t; but I should,’’ was the 
rather vague reply, after some hesitation 
and sundry glances in the direction of the 
door, 

“Why should you? 
bappy, EiMfie ?” 

“You; but—” 

“Kut what, dear ?"’ 

*“*] wish you woul tn't “sk 106 BO many 
the girl said, 


Are we not very 


desperately. 

‘*T have just one more to ask —only one," 
Ilorvey whispered, drawing closer to her. 
‘Listen, lille. 

“Oh, no, n0—please !”’ 

And Effie's Lttle hands were clasped over 
her eyes in protest, 

But Hervey drew them both away with 
one of his wid looked earnestly apd 
tenderly into her tace, 

It was a tell-tale countenance; but Her- 
vey had watched it once betore and iisin- 
terpreted what it ssid ; he meant to have a 
plain answer tiuls Lime, 

“Look atine, bthe-elook into my face 
and listen, IT love you,my darling--I love 
you. Can you ever learn to eare anyihing 
for ine ?”’ he asked, very slowly aud ear- 
nestly. 


“On, Mr, Davenant, let ine go! Please, 
pleuse--"’ 
“Answer ino first, dear, I inust have a 


I have a right to it. 
learn to love me?” 

“No, Hervey--"’ 

The reply came from the depths of the 
couch whereon she had taken reluge. 

*And why ?” 

** Because—-because—-]--] 
ready !"’ 

“My darling’--and Hervey kissed the 
golden head very teuderly—‘iny own little 
darling !’ 

Presently Jane entered the room in 
search Of ber key-basket, and paused inthe 
iniddle of the floor in dumb amazement. 

Hervey looked round, not too well 
pleased at the interruption, and Ettie nade 
ler escape, 

"Oli, y aol Jane, are you not ashamed of 
yoursell ? See wiat your tatch-inaking 
has resulted in! Hlow could you decpive 
your trusting brother so?" 

“Why, IT never tieant--" 

“No, of course nol, when you said one of 
your schoolfellows was coming—" 

“Tin sure, brother, [never said any such 
thing 1’ Miss Jane ciied indignantly. “I 
would have said, if you lad permitted me, 
that one of iny schoollellows had asked me 
to take ber niece for «a lew wecks to avoid 
the attentions ofa very objectionable young 
fiian. 

“And you ruthlessly threw the child ia 
the way ofavery oljectionable old one! 
How could you, Jane In escaping Scylla 
our Effie bas fallen on Charybadie with @ 
vengeance! What will ber uncleand aunt 
say, | wonder?” 

“Why, that she’s a very fortunate girl, of 
course!" Miss Jane replied complacently. 
“But really, brother, I assure you it was 
but «mere chance, aiter all.”’ 

“No tnatter, Jane; Ti not the firat 
fellow whose late las been so decided, and 
J have no intention of quarreling with any 
eircutmstance that has piven me Eilie.’”’ 

“She's a dear good yirl, brother, and as 
nearly worthy ol you as any Worn can be; 
but she’s not so pretty asher inother was," 
Miss Jane added refiectively. 

“Womanlike, the moment her polit was 
gained she beyan to reyret it, 

“Who was ber tuother, sister?’ 

“Alice Leigh, sister to ny dearest 


Can you ever 


know how al- 


friend 


AL Secliovol, &A Deauliitul Creature, trot giddy, 
bilervey very giddy, andl found to distraction 
fherown beauty. She nade what was 
Supposed to be a grand tmateh; buat Mr, 
frenerne trailed business, turned out 
| sal treated tis 4 itive Wile shame- 
f ‘ ssii¢ a | of o« siit pet on the 
| ms sand fabroken heart, lL say. Effie 
served 
i) art i 1 bu tthe “ 
It llervey Dave rarit Wiarton 


he had it, aller twenty years 





Love’s Fruition. 


BY KE. F. SVPENCE 


ryyWoO girls were looking over a photo. 
album The &> Dear to- 
were a @trikingw Contrast; for, 
dark, with a bril. 


Kral Nh faces 
welher 
ie Nita Danvers was 

wit coloring, ber frieud, 
fo look at Beth one would imiunediately 

hogging a bomeshut away frocn the distrac- 
nsofthe world of fashion, and hours 
speut in doing deeds of charity. 

Butit would be a mistake, for, although 
no wore churitable heart ever oceupled a 
fen s breast, Beth had lefta 
aud Gleyanes to visit favorite 
friend: and, though by no tmeans a 
foivolous, shallow yvirl, wassone of society's 
Dbrivitest ornaments, winning, by her 
eoarmi and intelligence, the palua from ber 
tnore showy, Vivacious sisters, 

Lo pon the open page beloro them was pic- 
fatwans handsome face, with features 
reyular, and denoting bigh character. 

Beth exelained, in pleased adiuiiration, 
“So thatis Mrodfeith,vour brother Robert's 


TT home of 


uxury er 


ms mai 


tare 


Beth, was very 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


says, “T inst not listen. Until the last | were induced through filial duty to snert> | 


fea moments | had no idea you regarded 
ie jn any otuer light than that of an agrec- 
avietmend. If l hadtuought otberwise, | 
should bave told you what I do now, that I 


| ain already betrotued.” 


; once 


{: nd?” Wirata mprlened {face ! how yiad 
} auithat PE stall meet and know him! 
Wiist aeontrast toti dapper youths of 
Wwhout your set—beyying your pardon, | 
Nita ees to tee rath i \ eomposed.”? | 
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**Betrothed !” 


| spoke the name of hin you traly loved,and 
| that that naine was nine. 


‘The pain in bis voice is #0 keen that the | 
| girl quivers before it, and buries her face in 


her hands, They are drawn away, and 
looking up, she sees Le Grand kneeling at 
her feet. 

“Do not weep! each tear shed by vou 
drives ine mad! I believe you. Why 
should I—a cripple—dare to aspire lo the 
love of one like you? I see ny mistake— 
I have known it all along—-it was only the 
frenzy of hope that impelled ime to take 
advantage of your kindness, Do uot weep! 
Beth, farewell! I resign with this moment 
all nearer ties than those of friendsiip. It 
is no fault of yours, only iny own mad mis- 
take, Farewell !’ 

Hie has gone, 

Six imonths before her acceptance of her 
friend Nita’s invitation, Beth had promised 
her hand to the man into whose power her 
father, through his rash speculations, had 
been drawn. 

Ostensibly ricb, Mr. Ellis had in reality 


no claim to such a name, and Beth had 
been awakened with a rude shock to the 
instability of their fortunes, when her 
father in his agony of entreaty bad im- 
plored her to save hii in the one way 
opened before her. 

Although the girl had shrank almost 
with loathing troun the old inan who was 


thus proposed as her future husband, she 
had not hesitated. 

She had given her consent, and then, with 
4 Bese as Of Oscape, had flown to her friend 
Nita’s, eager to avoid, ifonly for the space 
of a few inonuths, the attentions of one who, 
however much she disliked bim, had now 
the right to claim her society whenever it 
so pleased. hit. 

One morning Robert tells bis sister and 
her guestt, with a grave, disapproving 
look in the latter's direction, of the 
departure for the Continent of Le Grand 
Hleith. 

A short time after finds Beth 
more, 

A year later the following letter is penned 
by Robert Danvers te his friend, Le Grand 
Hfeith, in Italy: 


at hoine 


“DEAK GRAND,--I have something to 
tell you that, if Lani not minuch mistaken, 
Will both surprise you and, at the saine 


time, bring you back to your native land 
as fast as Sleamn Can accomplish the distance, 

“Hlizabeth Ellis is here at our home,lying 
upon a bed of suffering and illness, This 
is mot all; im her delirium she calls one 
naimeover and over again, and that name is 
yours, 

“Grand, she did love you, but because of 
her enforced promise to another, who held 
her father’s fate in his hands, she did not 
let you see that her pain in giving you a 
refusal was equal to yours in receiving it. 

“A month back, while her betrothed was 
spending the night tu her father’s house, a 
fire broke out. 

“Bofore the alarin was given it had gained 
such headway that all that could be done 
was useless to stein its fury; and out of all 
Within the house at the time, Beth, whose 
siceplogy-room overlooked the front porch, 
was the only one saved, 

“tler father and intended both met the 
sauie terrible fate. Directly following the 
appalling disaster, it was learned that Mr. 
itis sathurs were iia desperately involved 
condition, and that all his) property would 
be insufficient to pay the debts be had in- 
curred: that, therefore, bad been the reason 
of Both’s intended inarriage with this Mr. 
Ttatton. 


“TL confess LT never could understand 
where the attraction could be in bin tor a 
yirl like Beth. llowever, I, of course, set 
her down as tmerceuary. Now I know 
differ Vs 

ee AS mas She heard of her trouble, ny 
sister Went at onee to her friend. When 
sho returned she brought Beth with her—a 
Rlunned, apathetic shadow of her lovely 
self, wit lness in her face, and impend- 
Inyo inmadness in hereves, It waa pitiful to 
W ss! 


“As | fully anticipated when I saw her, 
in w Week's thu Was stricken with 
brain fever. It was the natural Outcome of 
Whatshe bad been through. 

‘Then it learned all—ber abhor- 
rence of the one to whom her hand was 
prowused, and her hopeless love for you, 

“The crisis passed last night, and this 
mnorniag, With haste, I] pen vou these lines 
with the hope that, if you love her still, her 
convalescence will tiud by her side the 
lover for Who her heart vearns, and who 
(lone can turn her though from the horri- 
ble occurrences that so nearly cost her her 

fe aed reason.’ 

four weeks have rolled, three of which 


suilived to bring the eager lover back to the 
! 


she 


Was We 


land he liad left with such a heavy heart. 
lie Stands now in the thall before the 
haif-open door of the library, within which 
Is [beth 
“blush ! Sie sleeps! Come in very 
softly,’ Nita says, as she peeps within and 
Deck S Triteh ea) bibl 
ne! ‘ = . er ? he isnAs iP *4 
tig t i s { i 
, : lee Ph , Nita 
‘ ‘ ‘ aa 
i boat 14S Laken r ii li rT 
lef nitv thatinade ine unworthy to be 
your lover. I bave learned ali—that you 


|! the Central Criminal Court ? 


| had accomplished, with the aid ofa perilous 








| to my Knowledge, 


| stall as to which novel I should select. 


’ misted, 











~~ - — 


they 


fice your freedoi—and, Beth, y have} 


told me that in your sickness your heart | 
If it is, 
I shall 


Is it su? 
raise those dear eyes to mune, 
understand whatever they reveal.” 
It was true. While abroad an eminent 
surgeon had studied Le Grand’s case, and 


but succesaful operation, what none of his 
fellows bas been able to do, or had ever 
ventured to think of, 

tut I doubtif in Beth's adoring eyes the 
lover who bas come tochange the darkness | 
jntolightis one whit more handsome than 
he was the day her beart cried out to him, 
“Yous,” all the time her lips could only utter | 
“No.”? 


——_> @- > - — 


The Man In The Ulster. 


DENHAM, 


BY PAUL H. 


YOME littie time ago, business called me 
to that most fashionable of watering | 
\ ) plades, Slushytown-on-the-Ooze. 

It had been my intention to travel by a 
mid-day train, but, owing to unforeseen | 
circumstances, ny departure was delayed | 
until late in the afternoon, 

J arrived at Wimple Station—the most 
bewildering of Stations, where dirt and 
bustle reign triumphant—with rather more 
than a quarter ofan hour to spare ; a pleco 
of good fortune this, where officials and 
porters burry about, taking ne heed of 
vour frantic efforts to find out when and 
from which platform your train starts, but 
leave you to wander about, until, nearly | 
mad, you at last arrive at the right one. 

To pass away the time, I strofied upto a 


bookstall, supplied tivself with one or two 
papers, and was inquiring of the boy in 
charge which was the last novel out, when 


a heavy band was brought down suddenly | 
and sharply upon tny back, causing ine to | 
turn quickly round face to face with a tall | 
burly man elad in a rough-looking ulster 
and sealskin cap, with huge flaps to cover 
the ears. 

As I stepped back a pace or two, a beam- 
ing smile spread over the peony tinted 
features of the individual, and «deep, harsh 


voice was heard above the clamor and 
bustle of the station. 
*Halloa!t old man, who would have 


onl 


thought of secing you here ? 

Not recognising an acquaintance in the 
fellow thus addressing ine, I was on the 
point of telling him that he was making a 
inistake when he continued : 

“Where are you offto? Tsay, that was 
a nasty piece of business you were mixed 
up with two years ago, IT thought you 
would be sent ona nies little excursion 
over the water very tuuch against vour will, 
and with your hair cut. Hlow did you like 
i Nice place, 


isn’t it? Not that | have been there; 
J merely judge trom tiearsay. Well, I 
” 
teally, Sir, you must exense me,” I] 


under a imis- 
of knowing 


broke in; “vou are laboring 
take. I have not the pleasure 
you.”’ 
“ «You mean to tell me,’ he said, “that 
you don’t remember me? not Dicky, as I 
was always called in the good old days, be- 
fore I went abroad.”’ 

“T tell you, sir, I never saw you before, 
I don’t Know you from 
Adam,’ and, turning ty on hit, I 
resumed my discussion with the boy at the 





back 


My pseudo-friend was not to be got rid of 
so easily, however. 

“Do you really mean Tam not talking to 
my old ehum, Robert Graham?’? he per- 
“T have not been in for 


England 
two years, yet Surely I can’t be mistaken ! 
I should know vou anywhere ?” 

“T tell yon, you are, undoubtedly. That 
is notinv name,’? 1 replied testily, for his 
pertinacity was beginning to annoy me ex- 
ceedingly. 

llow long he would have goneon I cannot 
say, but at this tnoment a porter earrying a 
huge bag hurried up and addressed him 
with— 

“What class, sir ? 
you, sir ?”’ 

fle was auswered with a growl, resemb- 
ling that of a tiger disappointed of its Sun- 
dav dinner, 

“First, get ime 


Have the bag in with 


back to the 

engine, inoa rs carriage.” Then, 

turning tome, said abruptiv, Beg pardon,” 

and tollowed the porter. 

By this time I had selected a b 
Which 1 


a corner seat, 


smokin 


wok —OnC 


to had been attracted by the 
elaborate picture, in the most vivid colors, 
of a young luidy being thrown over a cliff 


by a decidedly iasherlike old gentleman 


—and paid for it, when |] suddenly dis- 
covered that it wanted but one minute to 
Startiny thine 

Ory 1 dasty A guard ealled out, “Where 
for, sir? Slushytown-on-the-Ooze ? Here 
you are, sir!’ seized my Gladstone bay, | 
opened the door ot a carriage, threw my 
luggage in, t d his cap, and shoved me 
peanitiy yr iit { npartiinent. | 

Phe waistle s i Ve were off. 

(dn king round it irniage, I per 
a r y t passenger be 
5 . - ' 

. 

‘ . " ‘ * 
Pa 7 
Sitat } y I V-Lraveller Sibi ced a 
Very bad czar, while I perused my papers 


aud novel. 


The latter proved rather interesting. Jt 
was the old, old story of a young and beau- 
tiful girl foreed by a begyarly old father 
into a batetul marriage with an antiquated 
baronet half a century ber senior, in spite 
of her earnest entreaties*to wed the hero of 
ber choice—a penniless young artist. 

The troubles and trials that the heroine 
went through in thecourse ofa tew chapters 
were astounding. No liuman being could 
have survived thei. 

Nove.s differ in tuis particular from the 
reality of life. 

Tho fictitious characters to which they 
give birth are maie to endure the most 
awful torments, pliv-ically as well as nen- 
tally, and yet are brougit through all their 
difficulties; whereas wen and women in 
actual life suffer and die. 

Heroes and heroines in tiction Know so 
well that if they are killed the work must 
end immediately, therefore they are per- 
fectly reckless what they do. 

They teel sure that if they tumble into a 
river someone will be fishing close by 
ready to save them; or if they are blown u 
in an explosion,they will be paved.aithouah 
everybody else in the train 1s mashed or 
torn into minute particles. 

I] was deeply interested in the fate of 
poor Clementina—-that was the name of the 
heroine. Her trials touched ine to the 
Core, 

First, she was nearly poisoned by ber 
wicked spouse us s00n 48 he had obtained 
possession of ber litthe fortune; then she 
was runaway with in Rotten Row; as soon 
as she had reeovered trom the shock, ber 
atniable better-half had her accused of a 
crime Which, it is needless to say, was not 
committed by her, 

What further misfortunes befell 
cainot say, a8 it became too dark to read, 
and iy eyes were heavy with sieep, so 
throwing the book on the opposite seat, I 
coiled inyself up in a corner of the carriage 
and prepared to take forty winks. 

Giving a glance in the direction of my 
companion I saw be was already indulging 
in a snooze, 

The train hurried on towards its desti- 
nation. It flew through countless stations, 
both sinall and great, 

The wind howled fiercer and fiercer, ‘ike 
some Jost spirit in eternal woe,’’ and the 
rain, although it had long since cleaned the 
windows, Coutlimued to beat against them 
with terrifie force. 

A slight vibration eaused me to open my 
eyes. My fellow-traveller was moving. 

As I gazed at him, I saw that he un- 
buttoned his ulster and drew a long steel 
object from his poeket winch glittered in 
the sun—no, I don’t mean that; T ought to 
say in the light of the lamp: really, these 
two luminaries are so much alike that one 
is very apt to confuse them—then he pro- 
duced a magazine froin his coat and com- 
menced cutting the leaves, 

By the tine he liad accomplished his task 
Slumber had overtaken ime. 

* % * * * 

Another movement disturbed ne. I was 
terrified to see that my companion was 
looking fixedly atime, as if to ascertain 
whether I were really sleeping, at the saine 
time drawing bis finger across “the blue, 
cold, gleaming steel.” 

Was he going to murder me?) My blood 
froze within ime at the veryidea. Perhaps 
he intended to stab me, rifle my pockets, 
and then throw me outon the line. Such 
things do olten happen, 

Ll was unarmed, save witha latch-key and 
toothpick, weapons of litile use against a 
determined villain, 

What was Ltodo? How could I cope 
With him under such circumstances ? 

Should 1 eall tor aid?) No; not a soul 
could hear me amid the rattling of the train 
and the noise of the elewentsas they waged 
war against each other. 

Should J] take a dash to seize the cord of 
communication with the guard?) Alas! it 
wes not on tiny side of the carriage. 

The only thing to be done was to sham 
sleep, but really to keep iny weather eye 
open aud be on the alert to resist a sudden 
attack. The dingy light favored this 
scheme, 

Minutes passed which 
me. My foe ramained quietly in his cor- 
ner, ever and anon glancing in my di- 
rection, 

I began to think it was all fancy on my 
part. 1 began to look upon the inan as a 
harmless sort of beipg—as a peaceable trav- 
eller like myself, 

W hat a fool I had been to beso frighten- 
ed at aman simply because he bad ad- 
dressed me on the platforin, and carried a 
steel paper-cutter about with hiin. 

What more natural than one man mis- 
taking another to bea friend? Of course, 
having a periodical, it was by no means 
astonishing that he shou:d wish to cut the 
leaves. 

I grew calmer. I breathed more freely, 
and my heart ceased to beat at a headlong 
rate, 

Suddenly the thought flashed across my 
tnind, wiy should the man try the blade? 
It Was for some more deadly purpose—pro- 
bably to cut my throat. Again a deadly 
horror seized me. 


her I 


seemed hours to 


ten 


kine rept up my heart, and dizzy swam 
} ad 

I tir—I could not cry—I felt benumbed and 
I and ze y 
= ‘kened ira nace - 
, ‘ } l pace, oe 
t f lea at it Was going 
. »at Soine Station. I would alight and 

KE 


*k another compartment, 


To my disgust 


was only a false alarin ; the tfain soon re- 
sumed its original speed, 
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EVENING POST. 








Suddenly through tbe gloom, I saw the 
man slowly rise from his seat and creep 
gently towards me. 

Now, thought I, the time has come fur a 
fearful struggle for life. [t was no faney 
afterall. My fellow-traveller was a mur- 
derer. 

As he silently spproached, T noticed that 
he clutched a daggerin his hand. Should I 
spring forward, or wait uotil he was close 
upon me? 

I deterinined to keep quict, and spring 
on hiin the moment he was at iny side, and 
try to wrest the weapon from his had. 

There was little chance for me. Tha 
odds were terribly in his favor, for be was 
a man twice iny build, and very powerful. 
Life was worth a struggle, so I made up 
iny inind not to resign it without a despe- 
rate tussle, 

At last he stood over me. I felt his 
breath in my tace. The light of the ear- 
riage was obscured by his yigantiec figure. 
He was unconscious that 1 was awake, and 
biding a favorable opportunity to cope with 
him. 

He raised the murderous weapon. Up! 
Sprang, dashed aside his arin, and dealt 
him a blow between the eves, which tairly 
astonished and staggered him for a few 
seconds, 

All my efforts to obtain possession of the 
dagger were fruitiess, 

Weee drops ot perspiration slowly 
ooursed down my cheeks as the struggle 
for life waxed more furicus, 

All at once a sharp stinging pain in my 
right arm proclaimed to me that I was 
wounded, The shock spurred me on to 
fresh exertions, 

Once more we grappled in a deadly em- 
brace. My wound was causing a faintness 
to steal over ine, 

The thought that, if I yielded to it, it was 
all up with ie, was too horrible. I should 
be entirely in the power of the brate. On! 
heaven, what an awful position to be in! 
Nota soul to help me! Tshould be mur. 
dered in coid blood. In the next day's 
papers the world would read—“Murder in 
the Slushytown Express. Awful Strugule!”’ 

Just as Twas on the point of becoming 
unconscious, the madinan’s arm went erash 
throush one of the windows. ‘The cold 
damp air revived me, and T renewed my 
frantic eudeavors to taster iny enemy. 

“Curse it!’ growled the iin. ‘“tlold 
your jaw, will you?” for IT sicuted at the 
top of my voice through the epertuce in the 
glass. Noone heard. The train coutimnued 
to dash past hill and dale, over brivges and 
through tunnels. 

Suddenly i slipped up and on 
floor of the compartment, dragsiny 
the villain with me. 

Slowly, but surely, be was getting the 
better of me. What was he about to do ? 
I was being drawn along towards the door, 
Oh, merciful powers! Tie was “going to 
open it, and throw me outon to the line, 
His hand was on my throat. My eye-balls 
were starting from their sockets, 
minute more and all would be 
ine. 

Once more the train slackeus speed, Help 
is at hand. If am saved! I send up*a 
prayer in iy thankfolness. No !—another 
false alarie. ‘The train still dashes onward. 

“Ah! vou thought the train was about to 
stop, did you? Curse you!” and the grasp 
on ty throat was tightened. 

Tne door vields [ just remember ny 
pockets being rifled ot their contents—a 
sensation of lalling somewhere, and all wys 
blank. 

- 


fel] 


the 
down 


over with 


* « * * 


“We are nearing our destination, sir!” 
For soine seconds Twos dazed. Where 
wasIl?) Whiiy. o tie Moor, with my 
stone bay lying across iy chest. 
Looking round to see if the murderer 
had escaped, I saw him quietiv seated in 
his corner, laughing at imy extremely un- 
dignified and uncomfortable position. 


“Woll! he said, *‘it strikesine you have | 


’ 


had an unpleasant dream.’ 
So I had. 
- ——-_ 
A BED of oyster shells, as large as plates, 
were discovered by a ‘talluhassee, Fla., 
man while digging a well. 
ee 


_ 
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Experience of a Well-Known 
Worker. 


Temperance 


Mrs. M. Cator, widow of an eiminent 
physician of Cainden, New Jersey, 18 well 
known as an active worker and lecturer in 
the Temperance cause, A few years ago 
she was a sufferer tron weak lungs, and in 


a very feeble condition, She had become 
a martyr to neuralgia. JTer vitality was 
alinost gone, and ber voice was a mere 
whisper. While in this condition, sie 
oss of Compound Oxygen, from the Use 


ot whiecb she recovered her bealth, and js 
now conspicuous for her energetic pulilic 
work in the great cause which she bas so 
much at heart. Toa reporter of the press 
who interviewed her recently, 8 6 wave an 
exceedingly interesting account OF her ex- 
perience with Compound Oxyg i, from 
which we tnake an extract. 

“On inhaling the oxygen” she said, “I 
felta pew and strange sensailon. At ones 
I had relief; not complete, 
none the less gratifying. With eaci day's 
inhalation I grew stronger aud better. I 
had inuchto regain, ruyv lungs 
seriously linhpaire 
greatly ¢ 4 { I 


Iw 


ww 

a0 aud 

athe t a } 
A ‘“Treatise of Compound Oxygen” will 

be sent free by Drs. STARKEY & PALEN, 

to any one who will write to thein for it. 
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New Publications, 


Mrs. Mary B. Dodge, whose short poeins, 
contributed to various periodicals, have 
been read with pleasure by so many thous- 
ands, has in the press of [. Lothrop & Co., 
adaintvy volume of ter collected poems 
Which 1s to appear under the titles of “The 
Ciray Masque,” 

“Woman in Sacred Song,” a colleetion of 
Sacred sougs.and hyinns, with specimens of 
inusic, composed by woven ju all ages, 
edited by Eva Munson S.vith, with an in- 
troduction byykFrances EB. Willard, and in- 
tended to be one of the st queenly of 


tiicest 


| gift books, is announced by D. Lothrop A 


Co, as nearly ready. Advarnee 
cate for ita large sale. 

Casse!] & Co., 789 & 741 Broadway, N. Y,, 
tuay take praise to themselves tor having 
issucd the handsomest illustrated catalogue 
that has come from any Atmerican publish 
Ing house this or any other yeu. [tis large 
quarto il size, thirly-two pages of extra tine 
vulendered cut paper. Nearly every pase 
ot the catalogue bears a handsome iil ustra- 
tion, and Sone of them more than all 


orders ind- 


ohne 


| beautisully printed, 


Anything that will make the aequisition 
Of a loreiynlanguage—and particularly Grer- 
nan, Whose utility and Geauty is becoming 
daly inere recoynizcd—easier and less ex- 
pensive, should be hailed with aceclatniation. 
This has been the oljeet of Prot. Kuoftlach, 
of New York, a teve.er of yearsstandiny, is 
Issuing his *rerinan Siluplitied,’”’ 


Which is 
litended lor  sell-tustruection 
iprise 


lin 
Sous tn patupllet form, which contain ina 
banner ar as language can take it, 
esSelllal lo tho student, We 
think the system a very good one and cou 
Inend it to our The 
i there are len or twelve 
cents each 
Publishers, Tr 
lor sale by the 


t series of los- 


“us Cle 


readers, patuphiets ot 
are issued at 
Hhulinsber <A, 
Batlding, 
Aint ricail News 


ne perce ol i” 
Knollich, 
New Y 
Co, 


*A\ Song ofl 


bunoe 


mk. 


the Isle of Cuba’ is bw Je seph 
A. Nunezoft this city who dedicates the 
work to U.S, Attorney General 
Itisthe story ofa personal 
land put in the form of 
“Soug of Hiawatha.” 


brewste r. 
Visit to that 
Lonuytellow's 
‘That is the sine tne- 


tre is used in both. While confessing to a 
liking tor poetry, we cannot but sey that 
Mr. Nunez’s effort would have teore be- 


coine the free garinents of prose. However 
as tne book is evidently intended at 
most to secure a suceoss of esteenr from: the 
author’s friends and acquaintances, Wt is 
hardly worth while to go further dn eriti- 
cisms,. We could not conscientiously re- 
commend it as either exhaustive, poe r 
highly entertaining, butin the trac ol 
material “yet-up” paper, emaoravitngs, priiat 


ing, bindiny, ete., ete., IS the perleetion of 


tie 


ari. Lippincott & Co., Pulilisners. 
MAGAZINES. 
The Sanatarian for December, a Hong 


| Others has the lollowtng contents: Pollution 
| of the Upper Ohio and tue Water Supply o1 


the Cities and Chiel Towns; The Cholera in 


Europe; National Conterenee of State Boards | 


of Hlealth; Practtoai 
Preventing Cholera; Nittonat Board of 
Health; Relation Between Underground 
Sewerage and Filth Diseases;  Couned 
(roods; Pooprataar Cookery; Turkey Stuffing, 
Milk Food; Adulteration or Food ane 
Druys;Adulterated Flour:Scientitie Aspects 
of the Health Exhibition; Modern A iutises 
tic Surgery; Cremation as a Safeguard 
Aguinst 


Work Required to: 


Epidemics; Insomnia; ete, ete. 


Published at 113) Tulton St... New York. 
Price 35 Cenis 4 copy. 
“1 . i 
“Spark vee Pe atmo ds? is aw Cool lens noof 

Naw ruse, ym uti Sabbatini Seioal Cs pel 
Meetings, and the Hone Cirelo by ' 
eminenteou poser Leonard Marshall. Vises 
are Soine UW hundred somes, hiviitis 
Inthe book of Wwhiteh tiost are x 

and all wood. White, Saiiti & C 

Pulbslish t 

From the sune house, which fire 

the br rates, everyvtl y ) 
}musie,we received th I r" yr \ { 
| positions f r Voice and plane 

Queen or Los sth J {™“or 

by C. A. White, introdiechig aon 

My Queen Waltz; Pri YO eonts | er is 
the Best Friend After Ail. Sor j rits 
by the celebrated composer j. 

Price 40 cents: I's fyou FB 


Kathleen; Musie by C. A, Wiis . 


Earl Marbie; Pree 40 cents: ( Vela ‘as 
Ggrand March, by C. A. White; a 
Lion above thie ‘ve rin I Llis 


Inarches, price 


{Heents; Moth } 1 tne 


in Your Arts, wer and uous } 
thor of “Come, Pires (*oytey perie 1) 
eents: D nbyt Old Abe Bosir 
i ! is ti) @a ’ fo i } 
7 " pri 1) ' you Sy ey 
} Mui ty ‘ i { 
chorus by Ear Mirrtive }ias 
I’ y al nes, Py | 
Tod a Jud I ! to 
y , Miss P “i 
‘ s. Du 
———— 
i LK-PI i 
a. o-—- 
« tarrh ¢ r - 
bias 
Bro yn, New York, w r ve the re 


| ceipt iree ol charge, 








A MOTHER’S DREAD. 


— 


The Wonderful Histrionic Developments of a 
Famous Child Actress, 








Chicago World, ) 
The New York public was surprised a 
few years ago atthe arrest, at the 


tion of the Society for the Prevention of | 
Cruelty to Children, of little Corinne, the 
i child actress, The little virl, less than 
| elgit vears old, was taken trom her parents | 
jand kept in confinement until released by 
Forder ofthe Court and Mayor of the city. 


Mrs. Jennie Kitnball, the iwmother of 
Corinne, who has been known to 
public for many years as vocalist 
comedienne, has devoted the greatest care 
tothe tratning and education of Corinne, 
and the result is a developmeut of natural 
faculties really phenomenal, 
“When did you discover © 
inarkable talent?” was asked of 
Kimball. 
“lean hardiv 


rinne’s re- 
Mrs, 


remember the time when 


her eyes would not sparkle at the sound of | 
she beyaun to Billi before she eould 


Hiusic > 


talk. Belore she was four years old sLe | 
created a sensation ana received the prize 
ofa gold chain and locket studded) with 


diamonds, at the National baby show in 
Boston. Next she sang in aconeert given by 


Brown's Brigade Band, and in’ IS79 tiade 
her debut as Litthe Buttercup in the 
Juvenile Pinafore Coiunmpany. Sinee then 


and 


’ 


she haS sung in oper 
yerywher 


played various 


roles Neartv ¢ 


NIrs. Kituball isa lady of fine presence, 
and when playing at the Boston Museutn, 
was herself cnown as ‘*t Litthe Jennie 
Kitubali.’’ 

“Whathas become of the liff/e lady ?” 
isked the reporter, 

She has given place to the person you 
seu belore you. Lethe so tian thers I liuave 


rrown somewhat flesiv. Dideed | assumed 


such proportlons that T bey to fear for 
my health, Why, at thoes TP would) hay 
the most suffocatiny Sensation in tov heart: 
then agalamy head would be attacked and 
l have frequently fallen to the oor ina 
jead faintiog fit. T consulted several emi 
nent physicians and they told mo PT moust 
abandon the etage if Lexy ted or hoped to 
live. This seemed terri , for I am de- 
Voted bo iy probession an ~ to the de- 
Vio jeban tol Corinne. 

"eX rad vel you bpp pret tivostr mye 2”? 


‘And se bam. Why, Dloive reduced uv 
Welghit ov twenty pounds within three 
tnonths and } never feit’ better in my life. 
It iny Who are troubled as 1 was questions 
,letthem try Warner's safo cure, the 
reinedv T used, and they will, | am sure, 
he speedily convineed of its truth, I] ty 
lieve it iS the finest medicine in the world, 


thiis 


ind any butane iV triends to whom I 
have recotmmended i have touted itoas bew- 
etieial as it has been to die,” 

“Ta ( itata s hie thr proud 2°’ 

‘Peorteet. The elhild has somueb life and 
Vinaeity Soe is overflowing with it, on and 
Of} thee st "9 

Poeonly previous mstanea of suelb re- 
tho katde preceoety white bistery chronicler 
=| bat eo famous Pes Wellington, who 
ti i“ redin ©The Beywzar’s Opera,” 


a little older that: Corinne. 

———_— © 
A Brro'’s Wisposw.—In California the 
awav, althloudt 


veral 


~~ 


res Ss pie 


hie 
the fall of the 


vear, tnvVariably '" pure tr 


my acorn, wits hice cael} asts too cone 


"Ttaern dye 
reception, Put 
rule, bie 
4 Vevetarian. Itis objec IS StOoritiy 
mid 
lyeoof results tapeore iKkin ft reus 


liter the 


bits fsorcsiehse 


instiga- | 


the | 
and | 


RRR. 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 
The Cheapostand Best Medi- 


cine for Family Use In 
the World. 


CURES AND VPREVENTS 


Celds, 


Sore Throat 
Inflammation, 
Neuralgia, 
Headache, 
Toothache, 


Asthma, 
Difficult Breathing. 


CURLS THE WORST PAINS 


ln from one to minutes, 
NOTONE HOUR 
Afier reading this advcrtivernent need any one 


strrPRE WITT 
tadway's Ready Relict is a Cure for every 
Pains in 
Limbs, 


PAIN. 
Pain, Sprains, Bruise 
the Lack 

It was the first 


THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 


' 
' 
t hiest on 


AND IS 


Phat Instantl pa th ' ve polos, al- 
lu Luflamirnation ‘ tions, whether 
ot the Peeps, Steet, is, oF ot her glands or or- 
Maiis, DV ole application 
If seized with threatened 
PNEUMONIA 
‘ 4 at t AG ao 
ora ! | tfhou af The btuter a | Ty ithe 
3 MMeresxposure to ! "et. Ca 
| ply Radway's Mello ton «a pleee of 
fl ' rel tatleeted with Conpestio ln- 
fl } nearly every case check 
1 ‘ «the patient tb t ton 
‘ 1 tes Syeats iw tte reulae 
Thon \ part ; urtiiern dteesttu ' e eur 
ti w round the beott 
\ te in ! lf a tumbler of water | ina 
fr rbeneete ‘ FAMIPS, SPAS, sertes towmach, 
hens ‘ wdevegele rT ick head 
ache. «i on, al terv, colic, Datuleney and all 
Liste al da 
Praveler vin ted ' coors a bottle of RABD- 
WAN EADY ALeeabe lth them. A few 
dropet ile ! oo oppadi from 
chanve of wate i or hrench Brandy of 


Pittyes 
Bitte: 1” 


MALARIA 


CURED IN ITS WORT LORMS, 


Chitls and Fever. 


FEN Rand AGU KR eured There isnot 
a remediela tit doe thee weorhdt twilleure Feverand 
War) snd oll other Moataries bith . Seariet, Ty- 
phooiel, Ve bother feve elo by Hadwav's 
Pi j ts Kadway'’s Keady Relief. Fitty ets, 
peri 1 


DR. RADWAYS 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Puriticr. 


Porthe Cure of all) CHRONIC DIShk ASSES, 


Vres Ithve ttismn, S rotule, Veneveal Diseases, 

‘ ' nh Venereal price, D ets), Glandular 
su i y Dry Cough, Caneerous Atteetiong, 
Blew Luune, Dyspepsia, Water Krash, 
Whites ' Piroples, Blotehes, Brune 
thet ; « I ae ‘ it Pdi meee. Cee [eropey, 
Hickets, saith i is, ¢ tou, Dime 
betes, Wi ‘ I, ‘ poh te 

o*~, 
SKIN DISEASES, 
Htatiers rt ores 
Of alik { t ‘ ldi-cases of the 
th y ' t Course of 
HADWay ' a) Ve ‘an obstinate 
 haee s r it. 
SCRORELLA, 
WW tted parent r acquired, ita 
a 7 & SAKMSAPAKILLIAN 
Kr ' 

‘ ‘ on T ‘ have been af- 
flic ted th rofula fr t upto 2, and 
"i ye ame, 

Radi ’¢ Oo nog ne milli } Re 

d Wd) i ddl dia hildl 680 veut, 
4 ime t er traordi- 
i eal, re- 
, , | wasted 
) ‘ye j i ’ i WANENT 
] i’rice 
WAYS RFCULATING 
RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS, 
i ‘ b's ! 

Perfect ! tet wath weet 

¥ trengthon, 

1 \\ il ! riders of 

f ' bila Ner- 

1? | “ 4 ‘ hi t sche { ces tivee- 
n | iu j sHites, Fever, Ine 
{ ' } j ' 1] derange- 
' ! ' futtahle, cone. 
tal wie . eet us drugs, 


DYSPEPSIA. 


RADWAY’S SANSAPARILLIAN, 
TO THE PUBLIC. 


/ 





or = 


_~ 


——— 


“Dur Uoung Folks. 


HARRY’S RABBIT. 





BY EF. W P. 





sortofboy, but he bad one very bad 
habit. lle was the greatest stone- 
thrower in all Tolburst Village. 

It was Harry who had broken the draper's 
window and the glass of Squire Stoptord’s 
green horse. 

He bad not been found out; but he knew 
well enough be had done the mischief, so 
when one afternoon, as he was running 
bome frou school,be saw aman putting up 
agreat placard announcing that stone -throw- 
ers would be prosecuted, be felt very much 
frightened. 

He was just slinking hone when out 
caine bis father, the yoy gardener, 

Harry thought bis father bad found out 
about the stone-throwing, and bung down 
his head. 

Bat, instead of scolding him ashe had 
expected, bis lather said, as if he were 
pleased — 

“Harry, Master Edgar is better to-day, 
and he wants vou tocome in now and wheel 
his chair for Trt) pa 

Harry's f.ce brightened at once; for there 
were fow things he liked better than to be 
allowed to go into the Squire's beautiful 
garden when Master Edyar, the Squire's 
only son, was well enough to come out in 
his wheeled-chair. 

Mdgar Stopford was about the sane age 
as Harry ; but he had never been strong, 
and for more than a vear he had been 
lame. 

“All 


II: RRY PEARSON was rather a good 


right, father !’’ exclai:med 
gleetully. “Is he in the garden?” 

And without waitin. for an answer he 
ran in and found Edgar Stoplord waiting 
for him. 

“Harry,’’ said Edgar, “I wan’ you totake 
mein the eudr round to the stable, for] 
wantto seu tus youny ibebits. How old 
ere they now, Harry ? I've been Bo ill that 
l can’t quite remember,” 

“Seven weeks old to-day,’’ said Harry. 
‘T want to them again very much, 
Master Edgar. ‘lusy're such beauties; I 
can't help thinking of them every day,” 


Harry 


es 8) 


“You haven't any rabbits, bave you °” 
asked KEdygar. 

“No,” said Harry. “Don’t I wish I 
hat !’’ 


“Mine are prize ral-vits, you know," said 
Miygar, “The old tortoise-shell one took 
the prize both this year and last vear at the 


county abow. Oh! And what do you 
think ? A boy I know has been over here 
ever sO many tines trying toe get that 


You 


young lopeared tortoise-shell doe ! 
remember which one, don't vou?” 

‘Ou yes ! oh yes! That was the one] 
like! best ofall! Ithad sueh good broad 
wars! cried Harry with enthusiasm, © You 
didn't let hin fave it though, did you, 
Master Fdgar 7" 

“Ohne? He offered mea pair of bis 
test Antwerp pigeons for her. And I 
wanted the pigeonus, but T wouldn't let him 
have that young doe!” exclaimed Edyar, 
witttatsmile on bis white face, 

“You wouldu't?) Ob, Din so glad!" ex- 
claimed Harry. 

“] thought you would) be," returned 
Edyar with another bright simile, “LT told 
bins I wanted her for somebody else. Push 
on, Harry. Let's wet round to the stable.”’ 

Harry pushed with ail bis might, while 
his face flushed upto the roots of tis hair ; 
for he could not help thinking 

“[ wonder if Master Madyar 
give that doe to tne! Butno, that's all non- 
nense ! Powon'tthik of such a thing ; of 
course be is saving it for one of his friends! 
Shouldn't Llike her, though!" 

It seemed to Harry quite a long way to 
the stable, so anxious was he to yet there, 


Is gprolngy to 


At last ne wheeled the chair into the 
yard, 

“ “Feteh out the young ones, and let ime 
have apood look at thei,” said) Nadgar. 


“Boing them outone by one; but bring the 
youny doe last.” 

~ All right!’ said Harry. And leaving 
the chair, away he rushed, opened the door 
of the stable, where, to bis delight, he saw 
the great prize buck in @ hutch, and the doe 
and four young ones all hopping about 
winoug a quantity of hay. 

Harry saeuted with joy— 

“Oh, Master Ibdgar! Oh, how they’ve 
grown! You won't know them! They're 
lovely 1" 

He caught up his favorite first of all, and 
examined ber tuoroughily with breathless 
delight. 

She bad grown into the most beautifully- 
inarked rabbit that he could imagine, 

Even to bandle such a rabbit seemed to 
Harry 4 very great happiness, Wihatcould 
tbe like really tobe the owner of that 
young prize rabbit? 

With something like a sigh Harry put 
her down, and caughtone of the others, 

“T've seen the young doe, and 
measure ' he exclaimed, 


I've 


(his ears ! as le 


took tue other rabbit to Mdyar Stopford. 

oW, ' fle bas grown ! erjed= Pidpar. 
""e% i AD ees | pruusta Chae rir to the stable 
door! J] sh s  tuuch like to see them 
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to say about them, any boy who is fond of 
animals can imagine. 

Poor Edgar had not been out for some 
weeks, and all that time Harry Pearson 
had not seen those rabbits. 

liarry was very happy, but still he could 
not help saying to biinself, now and then, 
aa he looked at his tavorite— 

“IT wonder who is going to have her ?” 

“You seem ver fond of that tortoise- 
shell young one, Harry !"' said Edgar, pre- 
seontly with a simile. 

‘*Ke—yes !"' said Harry, bis eyes bright- 
ening a8 be looked down tenderly at her. 

“But bow could you keep ber?" asked 
) Edgar. 

“Oh, I'd keep ber fast enough!" cried 
Harry, turning quite searlet, while his 
heart gave halfadozen tremendous thumps. 
“I'd koop her! Why I'd inake the neatest 
little hutch that ever was, And I'd give 


her the bestof oata and pollard. Ah, as 
much as ever she'd eat!" 
“Well, then, I shall give her to you,” 


said Edgar. “I made up iny mind when I 
was ill I'd give her to you, for 1 was sure 
you would take care other. That's why I 
wouldn't let that other boy have her. He 
is rich, and can buy prize rabhits if he 
wants them. I'd rather give her to you.” 

Harry Pearson could not speak a word 
for a minute ortwo. He could only look 
down on tbe beautiful gift. To think that 
such a rabbit was hisown was loo much for 
him at first, 


“Ob!” he gasped, presently. Oh ! 
Master Edgar. Oh ! Thank you! Thank 
you!" 


“Put her in that and take her 
home,"’ said HNdyar, 

Harry lost-no tine In obeying this de- 
lightful command, 

Atter which he wheeled Edgar, who was 
petting tired, back tothe house, and then 
ran home with his rabbit, the proudest and 
happiest boy in Tolburst, 

All that evening there was an eager crowd 


basket, 


Harty lived. 

Jt was along while since there had been 
such exciloment in the village, 

Nor did the boys’ interest in that rabbit 
die out; boys were always dropping in to 
see how she was getting on; and Mr. 
Blades, the butcher, who was a great 
fancier, Offered Harry three-aud-sixpence 
for her, 

Very often Harry went to wheel Mdyar 
Stopford'’s chair, when the two boys would 
have long talks about the rabbit; and 
Edgar's pale face would quite glow with 
pleasure as he listened to Harry's praises 
of the wonderful anital., 

So things wenton for some time until 
Edgar Stopford was taken away to the sea- 
side. 

Harry missed him very :iuch, but he 
still bad his rabbit to anuse hlimself with ; 
and so, although it was then the holidays, 
the days gid not hang on his bands until 
very nearly the date of the re-opening of 
school, 

One afternoon, however, the time did 
Beem very long it. deed. Most of the boys 
Harry liked had gone to a treat to which he 
had not been asked. 

Hie was cross and dull. He had spent the 
whole morning in cleaning out the rabbit- 
hutch ; he wanted something eise to do, 
when, happening to be loitering in a 
ineadow by the side of the Squire’s house, 
he saw a squirrel in a tree, 

In an instant Harry was cruelly stoning 
away as fast as he could pelt. 

He bad not done mucau stone-throwing 
since he had bad the rabbit; now he forgot 
for the moment everything except the 
pleasure of aiming the stones, 

Up went the stones one after another ; a 
minute later, and—Crash! Simash went a 
lot of glass—then there wasa yell of pain 
and rage—a side-door flying open—and 
Harry tearing, as if for his life, across the 
field, while after him rushed lis own father 
and his father’s master—the Squire ! 

They followed hiin—they drove bitn into 
a corner of the field; they secured him, 

“Walk him off to the police-station this 
minute !’ exclaimed the Squire in a voice 
of fury. 

“Oh, sir! oh, please ! 
oh! Don't, sir! don't! Til never do itno 
more!) sobbed the trembling boy, 

‘Take hinito the station-house ! 
bim for ianslaughter. Ile mught have 
killed me?” cried the enraged Squire, 

“Beg pardon, sir,’ said Harry's ‘ather, 
“T've cautioned that) boy times without 
number; but leave hiin to ime this once 
more, sir.”’ 


please, sir, Oh! 


Indict 


Harry was marched home. His mother 
was told. She cried bitterly. 
“How much money have you?’ asked 


the father. 

“Not a—a far—thing, ’’ sobbed Harry. 

“Then how is the four shitlings to be 
raised to pay for that broken glass ?’" con- 
tinued Mr. loarson. 

“T don’t—-boo-hoo |! Kn—now !" 

“But I do!" exclaimed Harry’s father, in 
atone of dreadful meaning. ‘That rabbit 
must be sold!’ 

“No! no!” shricked Harry ; “I'd rather 
be sold inyselt 1" 

“Take that rabbitto Mr, Blades,and bring 
back three-and-six,’’ said Harry's father, in 
astern Voice, 

He felt asif to part with that rabbit would 
kill bitin; bat be knew it had to be done. | 





don't know how he tmanayed to do it. 
What be suffered was ri \ 
was sure there Was fo escap . pul s 
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AN OLD MAID 'S FAULT. 





BY A. H. BALDWIN. 


ee tryin’ position to be in, and it’s 





worrited ine fur a good while, tnurinur- 

ed Miss Paulina Pinke, as she dusted 
the plaster-of-Paris shepherdess and re- 
placed her on the square old inantel-piece 
In the sitting-rooin. 

“She hates me like pizen, I know, and 1 
ahall never beable to stan’ it when she 
coines to be the mistress here, though 
Leslie, poor boy, don’t see an inch before 
his nose, 

“But the worst i@, I’m afeared he’s a-inak - 
in’ a mistake in marryin’ ber at ail,’’ con- 
tinued Miss Paulina, with a sorrowful look 
in her rather faded brown eyes, for she was 
not so young a8 she bad been, for some of 
the brightness had faded fromm her brown 
eyes and browner hair. 

““J’m sure she ain’t the kind of aygirl to 
make any nan happy, though she is pretty 
enough to turn the beads of all of ’em in a 
lump. But if he does marry her,’’ Miss 


comfort, 
“I've got a little money seved up, and 
there's all that old luinber stowed away in 


dresser and things tliat 
had when she first 


and the tall old 
grandinother Pinke 
went to housekeepin’. 

“And there’s the old blue-rimmed china 
tea-set, I've kept put away in the big chest 
ever #o Inany years, 

“They are all mine, and I'd have quite 
enough to furnish up a little room for my- 
self. And there’s that vacant cabin of Mr. 
Tarleton’s—I’m sure he'd let me have that 
cheap. 

“I'll speak to him the first chance I get. 
But I won't tell Leslie till afterwards, for 

he’d never bear to it betorehand, I know.”’ 
| And Miss Paulina absent-inindedly sank 
down in the big rocking-chair, with the 
| dustirg-brush still in ber band, absorbed in 
| laying out planus for the future. 


* * * * 2 





Tall and graceful, with sloe-black eyes, 
and glossy braids of jetty hair, with cheeks 
that glowed like ruby-tinted wine—that 
was Agnes Tarleton, as she stood beside ber 
tall lover, glancing up into his face with an 
air of determination, 

“There’s just one thing about it, Leslie,’ 
she was saying. “Il never will consent 
while she is there. I detest old maids, and 
wou't have one of ‘em about me.” 

“But Agnes,” Leslie Garnet's handsome 
eyes looRed = reproacifully into the spark- 
ling orbs raised to his own, ‘you don't un- 
derstand, 

“Aunt Paulina has been like a mother to 
me for the last ten years. And more than 
that,’? he added, “she once held an interest 
in the place ; but she gave her share to me, 
and I promised then to give ber a Lome as 
long as she lives,” 

“Well, what of that? You didn’t make 
the promise in writing, did you?” asked 
Agnes flippantly. 

“IT pledged my honor,’’ returned Leslie, 
with unusual aterness, “And a promise 
is sacred tome. But evenif I were not 
pledged, Agnes, gratitude would compel 
me to act as I do.” 

“Very well, then!’ Agnes tossed back 
the satiny braid on which she Lad been re- 
adjusting a bow of pink ribbon, “You have 
my_answer. I will never marry you while 
she is there.”’ 

“Js that your final answer?” asked Leslie 
gravely, turning to go. 

“Yes,’’? she returned shortly. 

But once out of her lover’s oresence, the 
clouds vanished from the pretty face, 

“IT know how to manage ’ein,’’ she said, a 
complacent smile dimpling the velvet 
cheek. ‘Leslie will tind some way to yet 
rid of his troublesome aunt, and tnen = he 
will be back here to make it up with me.” 

For she never dreamed he could give her 
up. 

* 


o * ° * * 
r 


“What's that, Miss Pauliny? What in 
creation do you want with the ole cabin? 





Hiain't quarrelled with Less, hev you ? 
What? ‘Thunderation! Agnes won’t want 
you here when she’s married 2?) Then, by 
gracious, if 1 was Leslie, I'd see Agues in 
Guinea before I'd marry her!” 

And Farmer Tarletou’s face grew as red 
as a turkey-gobbler in bis houest indigna- 
tion. 

*But—but he thinks so much of her, you 
see,’ faltered Miss Pinke; ‘tand I want 
him to be happy- I won’t let him know 
till after they’re married, though, for he 
would never agree.” 

*Humph !”’ 

They were in the sitting-room of the old 
Garnet homestead—the very room where 
Miss Pinke had planned out her lonely fu- 





ture, aS she dusted the plaster-of-Paris 
Se 
“Pil tell you what ‘tis, Miss Pauliny,” 


said Fariner ‘Tarleton suddenly, “though 
, you'd be weleome to the ole cabin,of course 
—but when Agnes tmarriess, I shall need 
/ some one to lake her place. 
young, and—and—" 
His evident coufusion embarrassed Miss 
Pinke, who blushed frantically. 


“]—I meau—it'll be kind of lonesome 
alter she’s gone, Miss Pauliny, and if—if 
you'd hey the gooduess to marry me—I 
need a wile. 

T , 
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Mane such i fool ol biliiseil as tliat ag 
| Suifled Agnes, as she linparted the news to 


Paulina went on, “I can go away, that’s one | 


the attic—the bedstead and wooden chairs, 


—__ 





her cousin Clementina, who taught the 
village school, 

Clementina was not so pretty as her 
cousin, being pluimp and round, like aroly- 
poly pudding, while Agnes was tall and 
picturesque, slim asa racer, and baughty 
as a Spanish senorita. 

But Clemmy had a very pleasant face, 
nevertheless, with merry blue eyes and a 
saucy nose, which just escaped being a 


yung. 
, “IT dont see what he wanted to marry 
anybody for at his age,"’ grumbled Agnes, 
‘neb less a horrid old maid like her.’ 

“Oh, Agnes!’ cried her cousin, much 
distressed, ‘‘you—you ougntn't to talk so, 
Uncle has a right to marry, it he wants to, 
I'tn sure, And I think Miss Paulina Pinke 
| Just suits him. She's a nice, good woman, 
| too.”” 

“Oh, it’s all very well for vou to talk!” 
retorted Agnes, sourly. “It’s nothing to 
you, of course. Though I don’t know as I 
, ought to complain, It’s a good way to get 
| rid of Miss Pinke, anyway. And now I 
| shall be the undisputed mistress of Leslie 
| Garnet’s nice big house,.”’ 

And the siniles and acne back to 
her cheeks as she brushed out the satiny 
| braids to plait them afresh in case Leslie 
| should call. 

But to her great surprise Clementina be- 
gun to cry. 
| ‘How silly you are,’”’ declared her cousin 
| contemptuousiv. “What's the use tocry 
about it now ?” 

“Oh, it ain't that!’ sobbed Clemmy, 
| blushing at the same time. ‘It’s—it’s—— 
| Oh, cousin, after you tola Leslie, you 
| wouldn't marry him, he—he asked me, one 
day, if I would—I said yes.”’ 

“What!” shrieked Agnes, “Do you 
mean to tell me Leslie Garnet asked you to 
inarry him?" 

“Y—ves,”’ taltered Clemmy. 
I said I wouid.”’ 

Agnes’s black eyes shot dagyer-like 
| glances at her cousin, but she controlled 
her wrath by a great effort. 

“You little dunce, of course he didn't 
mean it, and of course you’ I! give him uy, 
now it’s all settled and I’ve changed 1 
mind again. I’m sure you'll give him uj), 
Clementina,’’ she repeated severely. 

“Yes, Agnes, if—if he wants me to,’ as- 
sented Ciemimy, sobbing bitterly. 

“But he don’t want you to, Clemmy, 
darling; and he never, never will !”’ said a 
determined voice 

And through the open door came Leslie 
Garnet. 

He took the small hands in his, and 
looked into the tearful eyes with a gaze 
that made them droop till the long lashes 
alinost toached her blushing cheeks. 

“Found her, hey ?” cried Farmer Tarle- 





” 


“and I— 








| 
| 


ton in a hearty voice, a8 ne appeared at the 
door. “I thought she was som’ers ’round, 
as I told you, Less, But where’s Agnes ?”’ 
he asked, looking about, “I want her to 
her to come and welcome her new ma,.”’ 

But Agnes had shut herself in her own 
rooin, furious with rage and disappoint- 
mnent. 

‘It’s all that old tnaid’s fault, too!’ she 
pouted, “I bate her worse than ever, and 
now I've got to live in the same house with 
her, after all.’’ 

But Leslie Garnet never regretted the 
fate which had bestowed on him a loving 
little wife, instead of the cold-hearted w - 
man be had first wooed. 

- rT 

A PARISIAN journal has been making 
some Inquiries regarding the number o; 
gaming and gamnbling clube in the capita! 
of civilization, and the amount of money 
which changes hands in them. If the in- 





Maudy’s too 


forination be trustworthy, it is indeed 
| Startling. There are twenty-four of thes: 
places in Paris, and between $30,000,000 anci 
$55,000,000 are computed to have been los: 
there during the last five years. The mini- 
inti profits of the banks in the clubs are 
put down at $1,200 daily, and in less selec 
gambling houses at $200. Taking the 
average at S400 per day, the total for the 
five years comes outat the respectable 
figure of $17,000,000. Nearly $12,500,000 are 
| Set down as the live years’ “pickings” o/ 
the bankers and others. Some of these 
inake enormous incomes, and it 1s certain) \ 
well within the mark to put down their re- 
celpts at an average of $20,000 per/jannum. 
Tnen there is another balt nillion for the 
adiministrators and their staffs, 
—_--—<—____ 
The tnost popular actress in Paris pos- 
sesses 4 wealth of auburn hair, and would 
not part with a lock of it for less than a 
duchy. It is related that two Russian 
nobleman were among her Suitors, and 
each had hair of the same golden hue as 
their inamorata, Each begged for a lock 

of her hair in exehange for one of his own, 
to winteh the lady readily assented, but she 
deitly managed, without touching her own 
hair, lo change the parcels, so that each 
Kentleman received bis rival’scurl. It is 
said that the Count now wears the Baron’s 
hair next to his heart, and the Barcn 
sleeps with the Count’s scalp lock under 
nis pillow. 

——— > ¢- ~<—____ 
Important. 

Philadelphians arriving in New York via 
Cortland Street Ferry by taking the 6th 
Avenue Elevated Train corner Chureb and 
Cortland Streets, can reach the Grand Union 
Hotel in 42d Street Opposite Grand Central 
Depot in twenty minutes, and save $3 Car- 


a Hire. It enroute LO Saratoya or other 
ner resorts via Grand ( itral Depot, 

4 gee \ is from Hotel 
s Depot, FRE! 600 Elegantly fur- 

Rest i at the he ee ee ae ~- 
an 1eapest in she 
City. Families ean live better fo. ‘vss 
money atthe Graud Union, than at any 


| Other first class notel in the city, 
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BLIND. 





BY RANDOLPH BARRETT. 





Dark—for ever dark, I go 

Through this world of wantand woe, 
Imploring thy sweet charity. 

Stay, hurrying fvot; UO pity me! 


No moruing ray dispels my night ; 
I may not see the blessed light ; 

A dateless dark—a settled gloom, 
A foretaste of the coming tomb. 


Noglory of a setting sun 

Paints my heaven when day is done ; 
Morn, noon, or eve no solace bring ; 
Night brooding folds her sable wing. 


For me no inoon, for me no star 

Send thelr greeting from atar ; 

1 grope to find a friendly hand 

To guide me through this weary land, 


I lay me down In darksome night : 
My dreams are of the heavenly light: 
I wake to find that dreams bestew 
My only comiort here below. 


No more shall manhood's form divine, 
Or woman's softer beauties shine ; 
Childhood's grace, decrepit eld, 

From my sightless eyes withheld. 


The sinile of Joy, the tear of woe, 
Alike to me may come and go, 

The dear old faces ! now they pass 
Unmirrored o’er my darkened glass, 


To help the weary tn their strife ; 
To ease the burdens of this lite, 
No gift from me, for while I live, 
Alas! I take, but cannot give. 


Dark—for ever dark, I go 
Through this world of want and wee, 
Imploring thy sweet charitv. 
Stay, hurrying feet; O pity me! 
——_— Oo 


HUMOROUS DEFINITIONS. 


MPROMPTU definitions have always the 
merit of being amusing, whatever may 
be said as to their correctness. 

‘‘What on earth can that mean?’’ asked 
Hicks of Thackeray, pointing to the in- 
scription over a doorway, ‘‘Mutual loan of.- 
fice.’’ 

‘I don’t know,’’ answered the novelist, 
‘‘unless it means that two men who have 
nothing agree to lend it to one another.”’ 

Said Lord Wellesley to Plunkett : 

“One ot my aides-de-camp has written a 
personal narrative of histravels; pray, what 
is your definition of ‘ personal?’ ”’ 

‘Well, my lord,’’ was Plunkett's reply, 
‘‘we lawyers always consider personal as 
opposite to real.” 

An explanation as suggestive as that of 
the London magistrate who interpreted a 
‘*thousekeeper’’ as meaning ‘‘a sort of a 
wite.”’ 

‘Pray, my Lord,’’ queried a gentleman, 
of a judge, ‘‘what is the difference between 
common law and equity?’ 

‘Very little in the end,’’ responded his 
lordship ; ‘‘at common law you are done 
tor at once ; in equity you are not so easily 
disposed of. The former is a bullet which 


. . . . | 
is instantaneously and charmingly effective; 


the latter, an angler’s hook, which plays 
with the victim before it kills him. Com- 
mon law is prussic acid ; equity is lauda- 
num.” 

A New Yorker contemplating setting a 
lawsuit going, his solicitor said he wonld 
undertake the matter for a contingent fee. 
Meeting Mr. Burleigh svon afterward, the 
would-be litigant asked that gentleman 
what a contingent fee might be. 

“A contingent fee,’’ quoth Mr. Burleigh, 
‘Gs this—if the lawyer loses the case, he 
gets nothing ; if he wins it, you get noth- 
ing.” 

“Then I don’t get anything, win or lose?”’ 
said the quescioner. 

“Well,”’ was the consolatory rejoinder, 
“that’s just about the size of a contingent 
fee.”’ 

So Brough was not very much out in de- 
fining a lawyer as a learned gentleman who 
rescues your estate from your enemies and 
keeps it himseif. 

“(What is a nobleman’s chaplain ?’’ in- 
quired a legal luminary, perhaps over-ftond 
of professing ignorance. 

‘A nobleman’s chaplain,’’ said Dr. Philli- 
more, ‘‘is a spiritual luxury.”’ 

It is astonishing how innocent gentlemen 
learned in the law are, by their 


own Aac- 


count. Addressing a matronly witness in 
a breach of promise case, counsel] for the 
defense said: 
I i it ld ba r i! r 
\ 


one another’s Imnds, and all that kind 
thing,’’ was the comprehensive 


the witness, 


answer of 


An Ohio school committee must have 
been puzzled to decide which of two candi- 
dates tor schoolmarmship was the better 
fitted tor the post, the young woman who 
averred that ‘‘respiration’’ was the perspir- 
ing of the body, or her rival, who believed 
‘‘emphasis’’ was the putting more distress 
cn one word than another ; definitions wor- 
thy ot a place beside those achieved by the 
English medical student responsible foi 
‘Hypothesis, something that happens to a 
man after death,”’ and ‘Irony, a substance 
tound in mineral wells, which is carefully 
preserved in bottles, and sold by chemists 
as tincture of iron.’’ 

It was an intelligent New York ‘‘health 
officer,’* who, having testified that his dis- 
trict was afflicted with high jinnicks, being 
pressed as to what he understood by hygien 
ics, answered : 

‘Why, a bad smell arising from dirty wa 
ter.”’ 

At one ot Sheridan’s dinner-parties, the 
conversation turned upon the difficulty of 
satisfactorily defining ‘‘wit.”’ 

Forgetting that he was expected to hear 
and see, but-say nothing, master Tom in- 
formed the company : 

‘Wit 1s that which sparkles and cuts. 

“Very good, Tom,’’ said his tather. 
“Then, as you have sparkled, you can 
cut !’’ and poor Tom had to leave his din 
ner unfinished. 

Probably a worse fate 


” 


awaited the Brook- 


lvn boy, who, called upon to explain the 
meaning of Quaker, wrote : 
‘A Quaker is one ot a sect who never 


quarrel, never get into a fight, never claw 
each other, and never jaw back. Pa’s a 
Quaker, but ma ain’t.”’ 

The youngsters sometimes hit upon very 
quaint definitions such as: Ice, water that 
stayed out in the coldand went to sleep; 
dust, mud with the juice squeezed out ; 
when a fellow doesn’t want to cry, and it 
| bursts out of itself ; wakefulness, eyes all 

the time becoming unbuttoned ; chaos, a 
great pile of nothing, and no place to put 
it. 


sob, 





—_> <a — 


Grains of bold. 


~ Scorn to doa mean act. 

True refinement unites strength with pur- 
ity. 

Defect in manners is usually detect in fine 
perceptions, 

A calamity is better borne for not being 
previously dwelt upon, 

It is easier to suppress the first desire than 
to satisfy all that follow it. 

It is another’s fault if he be ungratefu', 
but it is mine if I donot give. 

He who prays without confidence, cannot 
hope that bis prayer will be granted. 

To see the hand of God in the present, 
and to trust it in the future, is the secret of peace, 

Dishonor waits on perfidy. A man should 
blush to think a falsehood; itisthe crime of 
ards. 

Persons and events may fora time stand 
it is only a 





| 


cow- 


between you and justice 
ment, 

To develop in each individual all the per- 
is the object of ed- 


postpone- 


| fection of which he Is susceptible, 
ucation, 

Pride itself isa vice, which pride itself 
inclines every man to find in others, and to overlook 
in liimnself 

Ife who would live clear of envy, must 
lay his finger on his mouth, and keep bis hand over 
the ink-bottle, 

Bind together your spare hours by the 
cord of some definite purpose, 
much you may accomplish, 


and you know not how 


Happiness dotes or her work, and is prod- 
igal to her favorite. Asone drop of water hath an 
attraction for another, so do felicities run Into felicl- 
ties. 

He that sympathizes in all the happiness 
of others, enjoys the safest happiness; aud he that ts 
warned by the folly of others, has attained the sound- 
est wisdom. 





Man, being essentially active, must find 
in activity hisjoy, as well ashis beauty and glory: 
and labor, like everything else that is good, is Its 


own reward, 
People may make injuries worse by un 
reasonable conduct, by giving way toanger and sat- 
isfving that for the mor instead of thinking what 
would be the effect in the future. 
Make the bov's home the happiest s 


firs, anid he 


nent, 


pot he 
»preferit t all other 
of resuor (are for the hone 


Ina Bboy tol @ the anded foo 


If one nr wished to be happy 


| ean will be sure t 


lace carpet ha 


apt t ‘ Pe ash 
| men They dont 
| dowers du 
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Fe emininities. 


A Vermont woman, 80 years old, isa pe- 
tithoner for a divorce, 

A New Hampshire woman fs under $2,000 
bonds on a charge of robbing ber grandmother. 

The sharp Boston girl's idea of a bow 
window ts one where she can sit with her beau and 
not be overlooked all the time by her mother, 

The coming rage in hair is a soft and ten 
der red, that of a tomato which has grown old and 
lost usefulness. 

A Duxbury, Mass., woman, 
climbed a tree the other day 
horses that frightened her, 

“Biddy, did you put an egg in the coffee 
to settle it #°' “°YVis, mum; i put in four, they wur so 
bad I had to put in four o° thim,** 

“Ladies, without distinction of sex,’’ are 
invited toa mass meeting at Dublin, with a generos- 
ity characteristic of the noble Hibernian, 

“Aren't youina good deal of a hurry 


about getting your storm doorsup?'* ‘Not an hour 
my wife’s mother wili be here at noun,*’ 


oft her 
let 


70 years old, 


to escape from sone 


tow soon; 


A little boy saw his mother take 
switch one night, and called out; ‘Oh, 
me take your scalp out in the yard so 
Indiaus.*’ 


“You say the lady wears a glass eye? 


inanmiimna! 
we can 


*Yes.’* *‘And false hairy’ ‘*Yes."* ‘‘And false 
teeth 7°") **Ves.*’ ‘But her tongue’? ‘‘Ah—that 
is her own }"* 


In Germany they don't call it the honey- 
They limit the period of the newly married 
couple’ andterm it the ‘*‘Flitterwoche,’’ or 
the spangled week, 

A clairvoyanting quack 
Mrs. FE. M. Estabrook, of Olean, 
a live snake in her stomach, and 
self to death to dislodge It, 


moon, 


8 bliss, 


has persuaded 
N. Y., that there 
she ils starving her- 


18 


There are in Boston five engineers, four 
locksmith, six carpenters, 
four blacksmiths and 


teamsters, one gun and 
thirteen masons, 
seven machinists, all females, 


one plumber, 


for alady about getting off, look closely at 
hand, If she wears adiamond ring and you pull the 
strap, she will be your enemy for life, 
“Yes,’’ said Mrs. Firegilt, 
thinks my new furniture is splendid, 


Louls Carthorse pattern, you know, 
Mr. F. says, but I think it's vulgar,*’’ 


“What, if you please, the 


“every body 
It is of the 
‘Funny name,’ 


is difference 


between a honeycomb and a honeymoon ¥* ‘Well, 

a honeycomb is made up of many little cells, where- 

asa honeymoon consists of one big sell,’’ 
‘‘Matrimony,’’ said a modern Benedict, 


the other day, ‘‘produces remarkable revolutions, 
Here am I, ‘orinstance, In a few short months 
changed from a sighing lover to a loving sire,*’ 

The list of Queen Elizabeth's wardrobe, 
in 1600, shows us that she had then only 9 robes, 120 
kirtles, 264 gowns, 196 foreparts, 125 petticoats, 277 fans, 
9% cloaks, 3 sate-guards, % doublets, 15 lap-manties, 

‘‘Poor Hobbs, how I pity him.’” ‘‘What 
for?’’ **His wife talks him nearly to death. She's 
as bad astwo women,.’* “‘Tdon’t see what you base 
vourconclusions on.’* “‘Why, she has a double 
chin.’ 


New Rochelle, N. Y., has an interesting 


wedded pair who have not spoken to each other 
fourteen vears, and whe are rivals in business. They 


are each in the shoe trace, and sell shoes in the same 
block. 
The culture of flowers is one of the few 


pleasures that Improves allke the mind and the 
heart, and makes every troe lover of those beautiful 
creations of infinite love much wiser, purer and 
nobler, 

When one has had a fever, and the hair 
is falling off, take a teacup of sage, steep in a quart of 
soft water, strain itoff into a@ tight bottle, 
the head with the tea frequently, wetting the 
the hair. 


A Kentucky 


Sponge 
roots ot 


schoolmaster whose wife 
was one of bis puplis, bad occasion to punish her one 
day. The next day the door this 
inscription: **Pfhis school closed for one week yehool- 
master ill,”’ 

“There’ 
up-stairs to-day. 


schoolhouse bore 


ssuch a 


Missus 


rude gentleman dining 


was stalking about the 


Akkademy, and if he didn’t tell her as he could see 
she paiuted; and 50 she doevery night, but he need 
nota sald so afore people,’ 

A young business man rang up, calling 


fora gentieman friend, The Operator mistook the 


number, and a lady's volee answered: ‘'Hello, what 
do you want ?’"’) **Weil, whoare you ?’* ‘*l’m 7o,"" 
**You’re too old. | wanti7.°’ Tableau. 


To whiten the hands, take mutton suet, 





two ounces: one ounce, 


yolks of two eggs 


powdered ten- 
Peru tal- 
hall an 
and 2) drops of attar 


spre rmaceth, 

zoln, half an ounce: the 

one drachim: white curd 

| olive oll, two and @ hall ounces, 
| ol roses, 


} sain, BOND, ounce, 


If we were as careful to polish our man- 


nersas our teeth: to make our temper as sweet as our 
breath: tocut off our peceadilloes as to pare our 
nails; to be as upiiyht in character as in person: to 


save our souls as to save 
ulate race we 


ourmoney —what an linmac- 


shonld beeo 


| Little girl): ‘Papa, did mamma say yes 
to you right off when vou asked her to marry you 7"' 
| Papa: ‘‘Certainly she did,** Little yir *“*Whs 
don't she say ves now Just as quick when you ask her 
t lo things * Papa **Marnima’s hearing is not as 
yood now, darling—that's all 
‘You say your wife gets mad and raises 
1row ? i | {say she did “he mah 





play 


Betore offering to ring the street car bell | 
her right | 








for | 


| Nearly 90,000 young men have left Prussia during the 
, Past elx years, 


eee 


{| man-elect Gibson, of Maryland, sald he would get 2100 






































































































































News Notes. 


Monkeys are coming into demand as la 
dies’ pets. 


New Albany, this State, has a six-footed — 


Maltese cat 


Rhode Island is now the only State with » 


two capitals. 

The national debt of England amounts to - 
$3, 7m), 000, 000, 

Watters is the name of a milkman of | 
Middlebury, Conn, 


A clerk in Indianapolis was arrested tor — 


embezzllug one cent, 


Brahma cows—‘‘sacred cattle’’of India,” 


are ju demand tn Texas, 


A moral catechism tor schools is oug- 
wested by Goldwin Smith. 


From Georgia comes a story of a veritas 
ble rooster that lays eggs, 


Three Lynn, Mass., ex-policemen are " 
paupers at the almshouse, * 


Siberia with her 4,000,000 population, — 


has only two newspapers, 


Nearly 2,000 watches are made every aay 


in the New England States, 


Wisconsin will send tothe next session of 


Congress a 24-year-old member, 


A machine gun to fire 600 shots a minutia 


was lately exhibited in London, 


The Metropolitan Underground§ Railway 


of London runs 111 trains a day, 

The United States uses three times as 
much paint as any other country. 

Two negroes have been taken from Ten- 
nessee as converts to Mormonism, 

A certain Mississippi justice of the peace 
presides with his cvat and shoes off, 


Paper is now used in Germany instead of 
wood In manufacturing lead-pencils, 

A Connecticut tramp, who has spent 18 
years in jail, stole a cow to get back, 

In Mexico it is unmannerly to eat any- 
thing outside of a honse—even candy, 

The English people, it is calculated, use 
§2, 906,000 worth of blacking every year, 

Ohio is credited with having more col- 
leges than any other State In the Unton. 

A cat valued at 8500,000 mewed 
cratically ata recent cat show in London, 

The day schools of the city of New York 
have 190,000 pupils, and the night schools 12,000, 

Mr. and Mrs. John Bill, of Omro, Wis, 
are the unbappy parents of triplets. See small Bills, 

The next President will have one distin- — 
culshing quality. He will be the youngest one since 
Grant. 

A Wisconsin man is said to take a tea- 
spoonful of kerosene dally asa preventive of rhene 
matism. 7 

A Pittsburg crank sells a guide book to 
Heaven, witha mapof thc eligible lots in the New 
Jerusalem us 

The overhead wires in New York city, if 4 
in straight lines, would extend from San Franciseo — 
to London, 

The recent election cost St. Louis, on ag 


averaye, a fraction over 64 cents for every vote cast 
in that city. 


4 


4 4 


To escape compulsory 


military service 


Russia hasinitstown of Sysran a man 
whose age Is said to be made out by undispatable evi-e 
lence at 127 years, 

The dog has had his day, it is said ; the 
eat las at last usurped lis place asthe ultra fashione 
able household pet, 

An American who advertised on the 
fences of Paris, was fined (0 for ‘‘anuoying the vis- 
ton of the publie,*’ “ 

There is an eternal fitness in most things. 


A manin Buffalo by the name of Ovens is a whole 


sale dealer in biseulta, 


The West las developed a new evange- 
list in sald to be 6 


‘twonder of 


the person 


f a l2-year-old boy, 
Nueney.** 


Aga sample ot good gue asing, Congress- 


majority. He got 2102, 


Twelve out of the twenty-seven translat- 
ore of the new version of the Old Testament have 
uled since the work began, 

French coppers, which have for many 
yeare done duty for the English penny, are now being 
refused by English postoffices. 

Importations of birds tor the Christmas 


season are now heavy, since the custom of giving song 
birds tor presents increases eve ry year. 


In one week this season 20,000 barrels, 
and inanother week 17,000 barrels, of ew England 
{,reat Britain from Boston, 

A writer on the habits ot birds says : 
‘one feat sometimes ascribed to man is, in the eage 


apples were shipped to 


of birds, a literal fact— ley can sleep with one eye 
There are 1404 Cust-women in England 

and Wa who spe } ves in raking over dust y 

noms at ya may find. And they ike 
A ( e-car condi 


luctor did not 
four of them 

f the ise 

nto a Cin- 
playing for 
kicked out, 
ading an institute fer 
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HARRY'S RABBIT. 





BY FE. W P. 





ARRY PEARSON was rather a good 
sortofboyv, but he had one very bad 
I] baaloit. lie was the greatest stone- 
thrower in all Tolhurst Village. 
It was Harry who had broken the draper’s 
window and the glass of Squire Stoptord’s 
greenhouse. 





| 


He bad not been found out; but he knew | 


well enough be had done the mischief, so 
when one afternoon, as be was running 
bome frou school,be saw a tnan putting up 
agreat placard announcing that st ne -throw- 
ers would be prosecuted, be felt very much 
frightened. 

He was just slinking home when out 
caine bis father, the Squire's gardener, 

Harry thought bis father bad found out 
about the stone-throwing, and bung down 
his head. 

But, instead of scolding bim ashe had 
expected, bis father aaid, as if he were 
pleased . 

“Harry, Muster Edgar is better to-day, 
and he wants vou toecome in now and wheel 
his chair ter litua.”’ 

Harry's face brightened at once; for there 
were fow things he liked better than to be 
allowed to go into the Squire's beautiful 
garden when Master Edyar, the Squire's 
only son, was well enough to come out in 
his wheeled chair. 

Mdgar Stopford was about the same age 
wa Harry ; but he had never been strong, 


and for more than a vear he had been 
lame, 
“ALL right, father!’ exclaimed Harry 


or 


gieetully. “Is he in the garden 

And without waitin. for an answer he 
ran in and found Edgar Stopltord waiting 
for him. 

“Harry,’’ said Edgar, “I want you to take 
me in the en round ta the stable, for I 
wantto see tus your, ihlits, Hlow old 
ers they now, Harry ? 1’ ve been so ill that 
I can't quite remember.” 

“Seven weeks old to-day," said Harry. 
“T want to thom again very much, 
Master Edgar. ‘luey'to such beauties; | 
can't help thinking of them every day,” 


ir 


ms. e8 


“You haven't any rabbits, have you “’ 
asked Edgar. 

“No,” said Harry. “Don’t IT wish I 
bad!’ 


“Mine are prize ral its, you know," said 
Nigar, “The old tertoise-shell one took 
the prize both this year and last vear at the 


eounty show. Ob! And what do you 
think ? A boy | know has been over here 
ever 80 tnany lines trying to get tha’ 
yout lopeeared tortoise-shell doe! You 
remember which one, don't you?” 

“Ou ves [oh yes! That was the one] 
like! best ofall! Tthad sueh good troad 
wars! cried Hlarry with enthusiasm. You 
fidnm’t let tick tava it though, did you, 
Master Fuiwar ” 

“Ohno ® Ile offered mea pair of bis 
test Antwerp pigeons for her. And I 


wanted the pigeons, but T wouldn't let him 
have that young doe! exclanned Hadyar, 
“ itifatsmile on bis white tace, 

“You woaldu’t?) Ol, Pun so glad!" ex- 
claimed Harry. 

“LT thought vou would be," 
Edgar with another bright simile, ‘2 told 
hin T wanted her for somebody else. Push 
on, Harry. Let's yet round to the stable.” 

Harry pushed with ail bis might, while 
his face thushed upto the roots of iis: liar; 
ior he could not help toimking 

“f wonderit Master Mdyar is going to 
give that doe toiune ! Butuio, that's all non- 
' J won'tthink of sueh a thing 5 ol 
course be is savings it for one of his friends! 
Shouldn't Lilike ber, though!" 

It seemed to Harry quite a long 
the stable, so anxious was he lo get 
At last ne wheeled the chair into 
vard, 

" “Ketel out the young ones, 
have ayood look at) thei, 
“Proto them outone by one, 
youti doe last,’’ 

" Allright !° said Harry. And leaving 
the chair, away he rushed, opened the door 
of the stable, where, t he saw 
the yreat prize buck In a butch, and the doe 
and four young ones all hopping about 
ainong a quantity of hay. 

Harry siaeuted with joy 

“Oh, Master Idyar! Oh, how they've 
grown! You won't know them! They're 
lovely 1° 

He caught up lis favorite first of all, and 
examined ber tuoroughly with breathless 
delight. 

She bad grown into the most beautifully- 
inarked rabbit that he could iiagine, 

Evento bandle such a rabbit seemed to 
Harry «a very great happiness. What could 
ibe dike really tobe the owner of that 
young prize rabbit ? 

With something like a sigh Harry put 
her down, and caughtone of the others, 
“Tive the voung doe, and 
neéasired bis ears!’ he exe i, as he 
t { ther rabbit to bidy yptord. 


returned 


Mel ise 


way to 
there, 
the 


and let ime 
sald bocdgar. 
hut Orituy the 


» tii cheligghit, 


seen 
balines 


ir St 


Hiarrs jiayed todo as lyar wis 
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* 

p-earot ton 

The tw DOYS | syed with the 


@ geod half-hour. 


rabbits for 


THE SATURDAY 


to say about them, any boy who is fond of 
animals can imagine. 

Poor Edgar had not been 
weeks, and all that time 
had not seen those rabbits. 

llarry was very happy, but still he could 
not help saying t) bi:mself, now and then, 
as he looked at his lavorite— 

“T wonder who is going to have her?" 

“You seem very fond of that tortoise- 
shell young one, Harry !"' said Edyar, pre- 


out for some 
Harry Pearson 


jsentiy with a smile, 


‘he—yes !"' said Harry, bis eyes bright- 
ening a8 be looked down tender.y at her, 


“But bow could you keep ber?" asked | 


Medgar. 

“Oh, I'd keep her fast enough!" cried 
Harry, turning quite searlet, while his 
heart gave halfadozen tremendous thuuips. 
“I'd keep her! Why I'd take the neatest 


litths huteh that ever was. And I'd yive 
her the bestof oats and pollard. Ah, as 
much as ever she'd eat!" 

“Well, then, I shall give her to you,’’ 


said Edgar, “I made up iny inind when I 
was ill I'd give her to you, for 1 was sure 
you would take care olher, That's why I 
wouldn't let that other boy have her. He 
isrich, and can buy prize rabhits if he 
wants them. I'd rather give her to you.” 

Harry Pearson could not speak a word 
fora minute ortwo. He could only look 
down onthe beautiful gift. To think that 
such a rabbit was hisown was loo much for 
hit at first. 


* Oh!’ he gasped, presently. Oh ! 
Master Edgar. Oh ! Thank you! Thank 
you!" 


“Put her in that and take her 
home,’ said Edgar, 

Harry lost no tine in obeying this de- 
lightful command, 

After which he wheeled Edgar, who was 
yetling tired, back tothe house, and then 
ran home with bis rabbit, the proudest aud 
happiest boy in ‘Tolhurst, 

All that evening there was an eager crowd 
of youngsters in front of the cottage where 
Harty lived. 

Jt was «a long while since there had been 
such exciloment in the village, 

Nor did the boys’ interest in that rabbit 
die out; boys were always dropping in to 
Bee how she was petting on; and Mr. 
Blades, the buteher who was a great 
fancier, Offered Harry tiree-and-six pence 
for her, 

Very often Harry went to wheel Mdyar 
Stopford's chair, when the two boys would 
have long talks about the rabbit; and 
Edgar's pale face would quite glow with 
pleasure as he listened to Harry's praises 
of the wonderful anim. 

So things wenton for some time until 

Edgar Stopford was taken away to the sea- 
side, 
Harry missed him very -iuch, but he 
still had his rabbit to amuse bimself with ; 
and so, although it was then the holidays, 
the days aid not hang on bis hands until 
very nearly the date of the re-opening of 
school, 

One afternoon, however, the time did 
Keen very long it deed. Most of the boys 
Harry liked had yone to a treat to which he 
had not been asked, 

Hie was cross and dull. He had spent the 
whole morning in cleaning out the rabbit- 
hutch; he wanted something eise to do, 
when, happening to be loitering in a 
ineadow by the side of the Squire’s house, 
he saw a squirrel in a tree. 

In an instant Harry was cruelly stoning 
away as fast as he could pelt. 

He baud not done much stone-throwing 
since he had had the rabbit; now he forgot 
for the moment everything except the 
pleasure of aiming the stones, 

Up went the stones one after another; a 


basket, 





| dot of glass 


) andl 
| Harry tearing, as if for his life, across the 


| killed ime?” 


minute later, and —Crash! Simash went a 
then there wasa yell of pain 
rage—a side-door flying open—and 
field, while after him rusbed lis own father 
and his father’s master—the Squire ! 

They followed hiin—they drove biin into 
a corner of the field; they secured him, 

“Walk him offto the police-station this 
inminute !" exclaimed the Squire in a voice 


of fury. 
“Oh, sir! oh, please! please, sir, Ob! 
oh! Don't, sir! don't! T'll never do itno 


more!" sotbed the trembitig bow. 
* Pake biuito the statiou-louse 
bin for imanslaughter,. Ile satyht 


ericd the enraged Squire. 


Indict 
live 


“Bey pardon, sir,’ said Harry's tather, 
“I've cautioned that boy times without 
nuinber; but leave him to me this once 


more, sir.’’ 


Harry was marched home, His mother 
was told. She cried bitterly. 
“How much money have you?” asked 


the father. 
“Not a—a far—thing, 
“Then how is 


sobbed Harry. 
the four shillings to be 


raised to pay for that broken glass ?"" con- | 


tinued Mr. Pearson, 

“T don't—-boohoo ! kKn—now 

“But I do!’ exclainned Harry’s father, in 
atone of dreadful meaning. ‘That rabbit 





| 


How much they fouud | him again? I do. 


must be sold!’ 
“No! lab 


no! shrieked Harry; “I'd rather 


I've | be sold myself!" 


“Take that rabbitto Mr. Blades,and bring 
back three-wnd-six,’’ said Harry's father, in 
astern vi 

Hie felt as if to part with that rabbit w 


nuld 


kill bit; bat be knew it had to be done, ] 
don’t Know how le tiated to d t. 
WV iasat bic sutlered was 
was Sure Lhere Was i 
ad s fallere , hoy s 
I ves wt shop was too tmuel rh 
liarry bas learned a bard lesson. Don't 
you hope Edgar will buy that rabbit to: 


EVENING POST. 


AN OLD MAID'S FAULT. 





BY A. H. BALDWIN. 


T’Sa tryin’ position to be in, and it's 

worrited me fur a good whiic, tnurinur- 

ed Miss Paulina Pinke, as she dusted 

the plaster-of-Paris shepherdess and re- 

placed her on the square old mantel-piece 
|} in the sitting-rooin. 

“She hates me like pizen, I know, and 1 
ahall never be abie to stan’ it when she 
comes to be the mistress here, though 
Leslie, poor boy, don’t see an inch before 
his nose, 

“But the worst i#, I’m afeared he’s a-inak - 
in’ amistake in marryin’ ber at ail,’’ con- 
tinued Miss Paulina, with a sorrowful look 
in her rather faded brown eyes, for she was 
notso young as she had been, for some of 
the brightness had faded from her brown 
eyes and browner hair. 

““D'm sure she ain’t the kind of agirl to 
make any nan happy, though she is pretty 
enough to turn the beads of all of ’em in a 
lump. But if he does marry her,’ Miss 
Paulina went on, “I can go away, that’s one 
comfort. 

“I’ve got a little money seved up, and 
there’s all that old lumber stowed away in 





and things that 
when she first 


dresser 
had 


and the tall old 
grandmother Pinke 
went to housekeepin’. 

“And there’s the old blue-riinmed china 
tea-set, I’ve kept put away in the big chest 
ever 4o Inany years, 

“They are all mine, and [’d have quite 
enough to furnish up a little room for my- 
| self. And there's that vacant cabin of Mr. 
| Tarleton’s—I’m sure he'd let ine bave that 
| cheap. 

“T'll speak to him the first chance I get. 
But I won't tell Leslie till afterwards, for 
| he’d never hear to it beforehand, TI know.” 

And Miss Paulina absent-inindedly sank 
down in the big rocking-chair, with the 
| dustirg-brush still in her hand, absorbed in 
laying out plans for the future. 





* * * * o 


Tall and graceful, with sloe-black eyes, 
and plossy braids of jetty hair, with cheeks 
that glowed like ruby-tinted wine—that 
{/ was Agnes Tarleton, as she stood beside ber 
| tall lover, glancing up into his face with an 

air ol determination, 

“There's just one thing about it, Leslie,’ 

she was saving. ‘“l never will consent 

| while she is there. I detest old maids, and 
| wou'’t have one of ’em about me.” 

“But Agnes,” Leslie Garnet's handsome 
eyes looRed reproachfully into the spark- 
ling orbs raised to his own, ‘*tyou don’t un- 
derstand, 

“Aunt Paulina has been like a mother to 
ine forthe last ten vears, And more than 
that,’? he added, “she once held an interest 
in the place ; but she gave her share to me, 
and I promised then to give her a home as 
long as she lives,” 

“Weld, what of that? You didn’t make 
the promise in writing, did you ?”’ asked 
Agnes flippantly. 

“T pledged imy honor,’’ returned Leslie, 
with unusual sterness, ‘And a promise 
is sacred tome. But evenif I were not 


” 





ine to act as T do,” 

“Very well, then!’ Agnes tossed back 
the satiny braid on which she Lad been re- 
adjusting a bow of pink ribbon, ‘*You have 
my.answer. I will never marry you while 
she is there.” 

“Js that your final answer?”’ asked Leslie 
gravely, turning to go, 

“Yes,’’? she returned shortly. 

Bat once out of her lover’s oresence, the 
clouds vanished from the pretty face, 

“T know how to mnanage ’em,’’ «he said, a 
complacent smile dimpling tne velvet 
cheek. ‘Leslie will find some way to yet 
rid of his troublesome aunt, and tnen = he 
will be back here to tnake it up with me.” 

For she never dreamed he could give her 
up. 

* 


ee 


* * 7 * * 





“What's that, Miss Pauliny ?) 0 What in 
creation do you want with the ole cabin? 
Hain’t quarrelled with Less, bev you ? 
What? Thunderation! 
you here when she’s married ? 
gracious, if 1 was Leslie, I'd see 
| Guinea before I'd marry her!” 

And Fariner ‘Tarleton’s tace grew as red 
as aturkey-gobbler in bis houest: indigna- 
tion. 

‘But—but he thinks so much of Ler, you 
see, faltered Miss Pinke; “and I want 
hin to be happy- IT wen'’t let him know 
| till alter they're married, though, for he 
| would never agree.” 

}  *Huimph ' 
| 
| 


Then, by 
Agues in 


They were in the sitting-room of the old 
Garnet homestead—the very room where 
Miss Pinke had planned out her lonely fu- 


ture, aS she dusted the plaster-of-Paris 
shepherdess, 

Pil tell you what ‘tis, Miss Panliny,” 
said Farmer ‘Tarleton suddenly, “though 


you'd be weleome to the ole cabin, ,of course 
—but When Agnes tuarriess, I] shall meed 
Bome one to tik: her place. Maudy's too 
young, and—and is 

His evident conte 
Pin Who b 


nm embarrassed Miss 
d frantically. 

nd of lon 
md if—it 


y me—] 


Ke, 
1—] 


ter Slit 


lustie 
Heau ti Ie h 
yone, MM 


the yo iness » Warr 


lesome 
ss Pau 


1 hey 


I stsay, I nev Izght pa would 


in such a fern] i { : ” 


Himself as that! 
| Suilled Agnes, 4s she lunparted the news to 


pledged, Agnes, gratitude would compel | 





| Loo. 


the attic—the bedstead and wocden chairs, | 





| door. 
| as I told yous Less. 





| formation 











her cousin Clementina, who taught the 
villege school, 

Clementina was not so pretty as her 
cousin, being plump and round, like aroly- 
poly pudding, while Agnes was tall and 
picturesque, slim asa racer, and baughty 
a8 a Spanish senorita. 

But Clemmy bad a very pleasant face, 
nevertheless, with merry blue eyes and a 
saucy nose, which just escaped being a 


pug. 

“T dont see what he wanted to marry 
anybody for at his age,"’ grumbled Agnes, 
“mnech less a horrid old maid like her.’ 

“Ol, Agnes!’ cried her cousin, much 
distressed, “‘you—you ougnhtn’t to talk $0, 
Unele has a right to marry, it he wants to, 
I’m sure, And I think Miss Paulina Pinke 
just suits him. She’sa nice, good woman, 
” 

“Oh, it’s all very well for you to talk!” 
retorted Agnes, sourly. “It’s nothing to 
you, of course, Though I don’t know as I 
ought to complain, It’s a good way to get 
rid of Miss Pinke, anyway. And now I 
shall be the undisputed mistress of Leslie 
Garnet's nice big house.” 

And the stniles and dituples caine back to 
her cheeks as she Socal out the satiny 
braids to plait them afresh in case Leslie 
should eall, 

Sut to her great surprise Clementina be- 
gan toery. 

‘*Hlow silly vou are,’’ declared her cousin 
contemptuousiv, “What's the use tocry 
about it now ?” 


” 


“Oh, it ain't that!’ sobbed Clemmy, 
blushing atthe same time. ‘It’s—it’s—— 
Oh, cousin, after you tola Leslie, you 


wouldn't marry hit, he—he asked me, one 
day, if 1 would—I said yes.”’ 

“What! shrieked Agnes. “Do you 
inean to tell tue Leslie Garnet asked you to 
marry him ?"’ 

“Y—ves,”’ taltered Clemmy. ]— 
I said I wouid.”’ 

Agnes’s black eyes shot dagyer-like 
zlances at her cousin, but she controlled 
ier wrath by a great effort. 

“You little dunce, of course he didn’t 
mean it, and of course you’ Il give him uy, 
now it’s all settled and I’ve changed 1 
mind again. I’m sure you'll give him up, 
Clementina,”’ she repeated severely. 

“Yes, Agnes, if—if he wants me to,” as- 
sented Cleminy, sobbing bitterly. 

“But he don’t want you to, Clemimy, 
darling; and he never, never will!” said a 
determined voice 

And through the open door came Leélie 
Garnet. 

He took the smal! hands in his, and 
looked into the tearful eyes with a gaze 
that made them droop till the long lashes 
alimost touched her blushing cheeks. 

“Found her, hey ?”’ cried Farmer Tarle- 
ton in a hearty voice, a8 Le appeared at the 
“T thought she was som’ers ’round, 
But where’s Agnes ?”’ 
he asked, looking about, “I want her to 
her to come and welcome her new ma,” 

But Aynes had shut herself in ber own 
rooin, furious with rage and disappoint- 
ment. 

“It’s all that old tnaid’s fault, too!’ she 
pouted. “IT bate her worse than ever, and 
now I've got to live in the same house with 
her, after all.”’ 

But Leslie Garnet never regretted the 
fate which had bestowed on him a loving 
little wile, instead of the cold-hearted w - 
man he had first wooed. 

OR 

A PARISIAN journal has been making 
some Inquiries regarding the number o; 
gaming and gambling clubs in the capital 
of civilization, and the amount of money 
which changes hands in them. If the in- 
be trustworthy, it is indeed 
Startling. There are twenty-four of thes 
places in Paris, and between $30,000,000 anci 
$55,000,000 are computed to have been los: 
there during the last tive years. The mini- 
invin profits of the banks in the clubs are 
put down at $1,200 daily, and in less selec 
gambling houses at $200. Taking the 
average at 400 per day, the total for the 


“And 


| five years comes outat the respectable 


Anes won't want | 


| Olber first class potel 


figure of $17,000,000. Nearly $12,500,000 are 
setdown as the five years’ “pickings” 0) 
the bankers and others. Some of these 
inake enormous incomes, and it 1scertain]\ 
well within the mark to put down their re- 
Celpts at an average of $20,000 per jannum. 
Then there is another balf million for the 
adininistrators and their staffs, 
— —_> — > ——_—. 

The most popular actress in Paris pos- 
sesses a Wealth of auburn hair, and would 
not part with a lock of it for less than a 
duchy. It is related that two Russian 
nobleman were among her suitors, and 
each had hair of the same golden hue as 
their Inamorata, Each begged for a lock 
of her lairin exchange tor one of his own, 
to witea the lady readily assented, but she 
delthy auinaged, without touching her own 
hair, to change the parcels, so that each 
Kenticiuan received bis rival’scurl. It is 
said that the Count now wears the Baron’s 
hair next to his heart, and the Baron 
Sleeps with the Count’s scalp lock under 
his pillow. 

— ——_—_—  ——sS_ 
Important. 
_ Philadelphians arriving in New York via 
Cortland Street Ferry by taking the 6th 


Avenue Elevated Train corner Church and 
Cortlan I Ntreets, can reach the Grand Union 
H . fad Street opposite Grand Central 
1) tin twenty minutes, and save $3 Car- 
4 lt en: ] tos va or other 
sorts Depot, 

rerio \ - red n Hotel 

I Rl 600 Elevantly fur- 

mms Sl. and upwards per day. 

“* int the best and cheapest in che 
ity. ‘iiillies can live better fo. ‘vss 
tnoney atthe Graud Union, than at any 


in the city. | 





























BLIND. 





BY RANDOLPH BARRETT. 





Dark—for ever dark, I go 

Through this world of wantand woe, 
Imploring thy sweet charity. 

Stay, hurrying fvot; UO pity me! 


No moruing ray dispels my night ; 
I may not see the blessed light ; 

A dateless dark—a settled gloom, 
A foretaste of the coming tomb. 


Noglory of a setting sun 

Paints my heaven when day is done ; 
Morn, noon, or eve no solace bring ; 
Night brooding folds her sable wing. 


For me no invon, for me no star 
Send their greeting from atar ; 
I grope to find a friendly hand 

To guide me through this weary land, 


I lay me down In darksome night : 
My dreams are of the heavenly light: 
I wake to find that dreams bestuw 
My only comiort here below. 


No more shall manhood's form divine, 
Or woinan’s softer beautles shine ; 
Childhood's grace, decrepit eld, 

From my sightless eyes withheld, 


The sinile of joy, the tear of woe, 
Alike to ine may come and go, 

The dear old faces ! now they pass 
Unmtlrrored o‘er my darkened glass, 


To help the weary tn their strife ; 
To ease the burdens of this Ite, 
No gift from me, for while I live, 
Alas! I take, but cannot give. 


Dark—for ever dark, I go 

Through this world of want and woe, 

Imploring thy sweet charitv. 

Stay, hurrying feet; O pity me! 
ST 


HUMOROUS DEFINITIONS, 


MPROMPTU definitions have always the 
merit of being amusing, whatever may 
be said as to their correctness. 

‘‘What on earth can that mean?’’ asked 
Hicks of Thackeray, pointing to the in- 
scription over a doorway, ‘‘Mutual loan of.- 
fice.’’ 

‘TI don’t know,’’ answered the novelist, 
‘‘unless it means that two men who have 
nothing agree to lend it to one another.’’ 

Said Lord Wellesley to Plunkett : 

‘One ot my aides de-camp has written a 
personal narrative of histravels; pray, what 
is your definition of ‘ personaly’ ”’ 

‘‘Well, my lord,’’ was Plunkett's reply, 
‘‘we lawyers always consider personal as 
opposite to real.’’ 

An explanation as suggestive as that of 
the London magistrate who interpreted a 
‘thousekeeper’’ as meaning ‘‘a sort of a 
wite.”’ 

‘‘Pray, my Lord,’’ queried a gentleman, 
of a judge, ‘‘what is the difference between 
common law and equity ?”’ 

‘Very little in the end,’’ responded his 
lordship ; ‘‘at common law you are done 
for at once ; in equity you are not so easily 
disposed of. The former is a bullet which 
is instantaneously and charmingly effective; 


the latter, an angler’s hook, which plays 
with the victim before it kills him. Com- 


mon law is prussic acid ; equity is lauda- 
num.’’ 
A New Yorker contemplating setting a 








lawsuit going, his solicitor said he wonld | 


undertake the matter for a contingent fee. 
Meeting Mr. Burleigh svon afterward, the 
would-be litigant that gentleman 
what a contingent fee might be. 

“A contingent tee,”’ quoth Mr. Burleigh, 
‘is this—if the lawyer loses the case, he 
gets nothing ; if he wins it, you get noth- 
ing.”’ 

“Then I don't get anything, win or lose?”’ 
said the quescioner. 


asked 


“Well,”’ was the consolatory rejoinder, 
‘that’s just about the size of a contingent | 
fee.’’ 


So Brough was not very much out in de- 
fining a lawyer as a learned gentleman who 
rescues your estate from your enemies and 
keeps it himself. 

“What is a nobleman’s chaplain ?’’ in- 
quired a legal luminary, perhaps over-tond 
of professing ign rance. 

“A nobleman’s chaplain,” said Dr. Philli- 
more, ‘‘is a spiritual luxury.’’ 

[t is astonishing how innocent gentlemen 
learned in the law are, by 
count. Addressing a matron! 
a breach of promise case, coun 
j 


their own ac- 


witness in 
se] for the 
defense Siu 


| 
i 1 


5 st) 


one another’s bmnds, and all that kind 
thing,’’ was the comprehensive answer of 


the witness, 


An QOhio school committee must have 
been puzzled to decide which of two candi 
dates tor schoolmarmship was the better 
fitted tor the post, the young woman who 
averred that ‘‘respiration’’ was the perspir- 
ing of the body, or her rival, who believed 
‘“‘emphasis’’ was the putting more distress 
cn one word than another ; definitions wor- 
thy ot a place beside those achieved by the 
English medical student responsible foi 
‘Hypothesis, something that happens to a 
man after death,’’ and ‘Irony, a substance 
found in mineral wells, which is carefully 
preserved in bottles, and sold by chemists 
as tincture of iron.’’ 

It was an intelligent New York “health 
officer,’’ who, having testified that his dis- 
trict was afflicted with high jinnicks, being 
pressed as to what he understood by hygien. 
ics, answered ; 

“Why, a bad smell arising from dirty wa- 
ter.*’ 

At one ot Sheridan’s dinner-parties, the 
conversation turned upon the difficulty of 
satisfactorily defining ‘‘wit.’’ 

Forgetting that he was expected to hear 
and see, but say nothing, master Tom in- 
formed the company : 





“Wit is that which sparkles and cuts.’’ 
“Very good, Tom,’’ said his tather. 
“Then, as you have sparkled, you can 


cut!’ and poor Tom had to leave his din 
ner unfinished 
Probably a worse fate awaited the Brook 


lyn boy, who, called upon to explain the 
meaning of Quaker, wrote : 
‘A Quaker is one of a sect who never 


quarrel, never get into a fight, never claw 
each other, and never jaw back. 
Quaker, but ma ain't.” 

The youngsters sometimes hit upon very 
quaint definitions such as; Ice, water that 
stayed out in the coldand went to sleep ; 
dust, mud with the juice squeezed out ; sob, 
when a fellow doesn’t want to cry, and it 
bursts out of itself ; wakefulness, eyes all 
the time becoming unbuttoned ; chaos, a 
great pile of nothing, and no place to put 
it. 


Pa's a 


—— @-— ——-— — 


a Brains of bold. 


Scorn to do a mean act. 


True refinement unites strength with pur- 
ty. 

Defect in manners is usually detect in fine 
perceptions, 

A calamity is better borne for not being 
previously dwelt upon, 

It is easier to suppress the first desire than 
to satisfy all that follow it. 

It is another’s fault if he be 
but it is mine if I do not give. 


ungratefu', 


He who prays without confidence, cannot 
hope that bis prayer will be granted, 

To see the hand of God in the present, 
ind to trust it in the future, is the secret of peace, 

Dishonor waits on perfidy. A man should 


blush to think a falsehood , it is the of 
ards, 


crime cow- 


Persons and events may for a time stand 


between you end jJustice—it is only a postpone- 


ment, 

To develop in each individual all the per- 
fection of which he is susceptible, is the oljject of ed- 
ucation, 

Pride itself isa vice, which pride itself 
inclinesevery man to find in others, and to overlook 
in lilinself 
must 


He who would live clear of envy, 
lay his finger on lis mouth, and keep bi 
the ink-bottle, 

Bind together your spare hours by the 
cord of some definite purpose, 
much you may accomplish, 


hand 


and vou know not how 


Happiness dotes on ber work, and is prod 
igal to her favorite. of water 
attraction for another, 50 do felicities run into felici- 
tles 


He that sympathizes in all the happiness 


As one drop hath an 


of others, enjoys the safest happiness; aud he 
warned by the folly of others, has attained the sound- 
est wisdom 


Man, being essentially active, must find 


in activity bis joy, as well as his beauty and gleors 


and labor, like everything else that is good, is Its 
own reward, 
People may make injuries worse by un 


nduct, by giving way toanger and sat- 


Tthinking what 


reasonathiec 
isfving that forthe m 
would be the effect lr 

Make the bov’s home the happiest Spot he 


ferit to a +) 


nent, inelead 


the future. 


find, and he w e sure tour 


fre ! (a f the ‘ rt 
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Femininities. 


- A Vermont woran, 80 years old, isa pe- 
tittoner for a divorce, 

A New Hampshire woman {s under $2,000 
vonds on a charge of robbing ber grandmother, 

The sharp Boston girl's idea of a bow 
window is one where she can sit with her beau and 
not be overlooked all the time by her mother, 

The coming rage in hair is a soft and ten 
der red, that of a tomato which has grown old and 
lost usefulners, 

A. Duxbury, Mase, woman, 70 years old, 
climbed a tree the day 
horses that frightened her, 


“Biddy, did you put an egg in the coftee 


other tu escape Troms sete 





to settle it 7°" °° Vis, mum; PE putin four, they wur se | 


bad I had to put in four o* thim,** 


“Ladies, without distinction of sex,’’ are 
invited toa mass meeting at Dublin, witha generos- 
ity characteristic of the noble Hibernian, 

“Aren't youina good deal of a hurry 
about getting your storm doors up?" ‘*Not an hour 
too soon; my wife's mother wilh be here at noon,"' 

A little boy saw his mother take off her 
‘Oh, mamina! tet 
can play 


switch one night, and called out: 
me take your scalp out in the yard so 


we 


Indiaus.* 


“You say the lady wears a glass eye?" 


*"Yes.’’ ‘‘And false bair’'* ‘Yes.** “‘And false 
teeth 7° **Ves.** ‘But her tongue ’'' “‘Ah-—that 
is her own ["* 


In Germany they don’t call it the honey- 
Phey limit the period of the married 
couple's bliss, and term it the ‘'Flitterwoche,° 
the spangled week, 


moon, newly 


or 


A clairvoyanting quack has persuaded 
Mrs. KE. M. Estabrook, of Olean, N. Y., that there 
alive snake In her stomach, and she ls starving her- 
self to death to dislodge It. 


1s 


four 


carpenters, 


There are in Boston five engineers, 
locksmith, 
four blacksmiths and 


teamsters, one gun and six 
thirteen masons, one plumber, 


seven machipists, all females, 


Betore offering to ring the street cag bell | 


for alady about getting off, look closely at 
hand, If she wears adiamond ring and you pull the 
strap, she will be your enemy for life, 


“Yes,’’ said Mrs. Firegilt, 
thinks my new furniture is splendid, 
f.ouls Carthorse pattern, you know, 


“everybody 
It Is of the 
‘Funny name,’ 


Mr. F. says, but I think it's vulgar.’ 

“What, if you please, is the difference 
between a honeycomb and a honeymoon 7" ** Well, 
a honecyeomph is made up of many little cells, where- 
asa honeymoon consists of one big sell,*’ 

‘“Matrimony,’’ said a modern Benedict, 
the other day, ‘produces remarkable revolutions, 


Here aml, ‘orinstance, In a few short: months 


changed from a sighing lover to a loving sire.*’ 

The list of Queen Elizabeth's wardrobe, 
in 1600, shows us that she had then only 9 robes, 120 
kirtles, 264 gowns, 19% foreparts, 125 petticoats, 77 fans, 
96 cloaks, S$sate-guards, doublets, 15 lap-mantles, 

‘Poor Hobbs, how I pity him.’’ ‘‘What 
for?*’ **His wife talks bim nearly to She's 


as bad as two women,’* “‘T don’t sce 


"Why, 


death 
what you base 
has a double 


vour conclusions on,** hie 


chin.*? 


herright | 


New Rochelle, N. Y., has an interesting | 


wedded pair who have not spoken te each other for 
fourteen vears, and whe are rivals in business. They 
are each in the shoe trace, and sell same 
block. 

The culture of flowers is one of the few 
pleasures that the mind and the 
heart, and makes every true lover of those beautiful 
of infinite love wiser, purer and 


shoes in the 


liaproves allke 


creations much 
nobler, 


When one has had a fever, and the hait 


is falling off, take a teacup of sage, steep tua quart of 
soft water, strain it off into @ tight bottle 


Myponpge 


the head with the tea frequently, wetting the roots of 
the hair. 
A Kentucky schoolmaster whose wife 


was one of his pupils, bad occasion to punish her one 
Phe next day the this 


"This school closed for one week seclhool- 


day. schoolhouse door bore 


lnseription: 
master ill, 


“There's such a rude gentleman dining 


up-stairs to-day Missus was a-talking about the 
Akkademy, and if he didn’t tell her as he could see 
she patuted; and so she doevery night, but he need 


nota sald 50 afure people’? 


A young businessman rang up, calling 


fora gentieman friend The operatar mistook the 
number, and a lady's volee answered ‘Hello, what 
do you want ?** **Well, whoare you #°* ‘*h’m 70, 


**You're too old, | want 17.° ‘Tableau. 


To whiten 
two ounces: spermacetl, 
the 


the hands, take mutton suet, 
pow dered 
Peru tal 


one ounce, hheti- 


ounce Volks ol twoeyys 
ip, hall an 


and Ddropes of attar 


goin, half an 


sam, one drachm: white curd se ounce: 


olive oll, two and @ hall ounces, 


of roses, 


If we were as careful to polish our man- 


nereas our teeth, to tnake Our Lemper as sweet as our 
breath: tocut off our peceadiiloes as to pare our 
nails; to be as upiiyht in character as im person, to 


save our souls Os tO save Curmoney ~what an linmac- 


should bee 


Little girl: “Papa, did mamma say yes 


to you right off when vou asked her to marr 

Papa ‘Certainty she did," Little \ 

lon*t she say ves now just as quick ‘ nek her 
lo things ** Papa **Maiusma’s iear yisneot as 
now larling—that's all 
“You say your wife gets mad and? r : 
“ 1 «a ' - 


| averape, a fraction over 44 cents for every vote cast 


, past six years, 


News Notes. 


Monkeys are coming into demand as ls 
dies’ pets. 

New Albany, this State, has a six-footed 
Maltese ca’. . 
Rhode Island is now the only State with | 


two capitals. 


The national debt of England amounts to 
$3, 74), 000, O00, 


Watters is the name of a milkman of 
Middlebury, Conn, 


A clerk in Indianapolis was arrested tor 


embezzling one cent, ¥ 


Brahma cows—‘‘sacred. cattle’’of India, * 


are in demand tn Texas, 


A moral catechism tor schools is sug- 
gested by Goldwin Sinith. 


From Georgia comes a story of a verita- 
ble rooster that lays eggs, 

Three Lynn, Mass., ex-policemen are ~ 
paupers at the almshouse, aq 

Siberia with her 4,000,000 population, 
has only two newspapers. 


Nearly 2,000 watches are made every day | 


in the New Enugland States, 

Wisconsin will send tothe next session of 
Congress a 2s-year-old membtr, 

A machine gun to fire 600 shots a minute 


was lately exhibltedin London, 


The Metropolitan Underground] Railway 
of Loudon runs LiL trains a day, 

The United States uses three times as 
much paint as any other country. 

Two negroes have been taken from Ten- 
nessee as converts to Mormonism, 

A certain Mississippi justice of the peace 
presides with his cat and shoes off, 


Paper is now used in Germany instead of 


wood ln manufacturing lead-pencils. 


A Connecticut tramp, who has spent 18 
years In jail, stole a cow to get back. 

In Mexico itis unmannerly to eat any- 
thing outside of a honse—even candy, 

The English people, it is calculated, use 
2, 96,000 worth of blacking every year, 

Ohio is credited with having more col- 
leges than any other State In the Union, 

A cat valued at 8500,000 mewed aristo- 
cratically ata recent cat show in London, 

The day schools of the city of New York 
have 1),000 pupils, and the night schools 12,000, : 

Mr. and Mrs, John Bill, of Omro, Wis., 
are the unbappy parents of triplets, Bee small Bills, 

The next President will have one distin- 
gulshing quality. He will be the youngest one since 
Grant. 

A Wisconsin man is said to take a tea- 
spoonful of kerosene dally asa preventive of rheue 
matism. 

A Pittsburg crank sells a guide book to 
Heaven, witha mapof the eligible lots ta the New 
Jerusalem 

The overhead wires in New York city, if 


In straight lines, would extend from San Franciseo 
to London. 
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The recent election cost St. Louis, on ag 


In thateclity, 


To escape compulsory military service 
nearly 96,000 young men have left Prussia during the 


Russia lhasinitstown of Sysran a man 
whose age ls gald to be made out by undisputable evi- 
‘lenee at 127 years. 

The dog has had his day, it is said ; the 
cat lias at last usurped lils place asthe ultra fasbione 


thie household pet, 


An 


fences 


American who advertised on the 
of Paris, was fined @ for ‘‘anuoying the vise 
tonof the public, 

There is an eternal fitness in most things. 
A tnanin Buffalo by the name or Ovens is a whole 
gule dealer in bleeulte, 

The West has developed a new evange- 


listin the person of a ll-year-old boy, sald to be 6 
flueney, 


‘'wonder ol 


Asa sample ol good guessing, Congrese- 
man-elect Gibson,of Maryland, said he would get 2100 
majority. He wot 210, 

Twelve out of the twenty-seven translat- 


ofthe Old Testament have 
Ue gat. 


ors of the new Version 
uled since the work 


French coppers, which have for many 
years done duty for the English penny,are now being 
refused by Ruglish postoffices. 

Importations of birds tor the Christmas 
season are now heavy, since the custom of siving song 
birds tor presents lncercases eve ry year, 

In one week this season 20,000 barrels, 
and inanother week 17,000 barrels, of New England 

poed t 


apples were shiippe »fsreat Britain from Boston, 


A writer on the habits ot birds Says: 
‘one feat sometimes ascribed to man is, in the ease 
if birds, a literal fact snosleep with one eye 

There are 1404 Just-women in England] 
and W's ' { ive raking over dust 
oa P atx may find, And they like 


r ' ‘ 


i r did not 
r f them 
the dlee- 






nto a Cin- 














playing for 
x pallor kicked out, 
' ' ed ‘ ‘ ading an institute fer 








14 HHE SATURL..Y 


ame eioeee A Safeguard. 








r Vik Japanese iotteries and auctions 


which one encounters upon the streets 


I went to a confectionery lottery last 
evening, md laugue 1 until the tear® rained 
from mv eves atthe droll sights there pre- 


at nizht «are especially interesting to } The fatal apidity With h « 9 | 
foreigners. Colds and Coughs emees tly ae p | 
into the gravest maladies of the t! it 
| 


and lungs,is acon ideration which «hould 
apa? every priatent person to heep at | 











sented. hand, as a houehold remedy, « botile of | 

An immense crowd was gathered about a AYLE CHERRY PROCTORAL. | 
booth where gav ianterns and a palntful at Nothing « ‘ hiituediate relief 
tempt at musi attr weted the ear and « ve, wee ras mo " ; r eure anh latfeat ls 
Approaching the tront I found thata imnan Pr a os , Ls S " nent plivsictan, 

rot. FF, et . of the Maine Medical 
was selling t et4in the siniplest form ofa ehan rumew heck. Me 
chance enterprise in Connection with his ee « Si , we 
regular busiiems. , “ fete ‘yp ' hy oe oo 

He was yelling vigorously in ao monet ci. @ ath; tr dincen atin 1 
onous tone of voice, and offering the tickets t and lunge 
atone sen evel. The same opinion ts expressed by the 

As fast as these yathered around him . mown fbr. i. 2. Acid “sae of C1 Bo 

Whi ° iehiseen, icuye, 
would lhand the required sen he would | who 
hand back the ticket, which contained a“ or) : rene eee | 
Certain nuinber printed upon it, and aise at ; wh ; om Senge : 
the sametine a eooky. Pistim those whe j ' icae AVER'S ( HERRY 
miade the expensive investment wots ne bee TOmMaL, tor t t t of dieeamen of the 
thing in return for their money, even at : Fost GnG fangs It net only breaks up colds | 
the worst, roe ast M A Reggon gor ams —_ ove 

[waited for some time, until the | serious doemshiase pd pulmonary afc ious.” 
Humibers had all been yiven out. Phen 
the men hannes io a big wheel, which 4 AYER’S 
had not om nd belore, aid grave t a ’ 
furious cern vyoumeans of a crank. This . 
was accorpplished try is hoaWwal a flourish erry eciora 
as if upon the met was to bang the tate 
of nations. I his wheel contamed in oa ds not , it 1 ular confi 
circle all the nutibers whieh bad = leet a ia t ie te ee kg 
given out. It ceased revolving at last and . thy es of the 1 d nerution 
BR Certain nuriber Wis See tro Tee aL soLdae \ ‘ ag into | it was 
bottom. first offered te the paul ; 

Atthis all the people pave ashout, and a i is} v dren ) rwhiech this 
young than came forward and produced the j thal remedy h ‘ e been tn- 
fortu le ticket, Pho proprietor turned te t | j TT s tr been 
ao sbelf behind hit, and very seoletonly ! | 11 to pewon 

whe tay val prornyre the { 1 y 9 ‘ ! ! per t ] 
Inches long andtwo inches wide, The | f 4 line ¢ I ! 
tharched 1 quite yaupousiy witl . t af e, Who has rot been made | 
prize, aiid thie tt { is ult + well] 
of the the (>! irse ital ‘ iy AV1 S CHERRY PECTORAL has, 
childish but | ‘| mead | | nm} ha WO, eu Lob inate 
Which the + ple enterprise eemed to _— Pst pACHELE » Lanny gitis, 
have upen the people Wash due to the ecsing ' Prnetanonmia, ond hies 
element «ol chance, wh » eOKXe! thy il ; " inf carlicg stress 
Batre ron aWity over prietny oLlae “ ! of ! is taterdbein sy 4 OVesttraplion, I is a 

° ne bem Ihattonty requires to betuhenmin | 
around, ° ‘ HWelosos, is pleasant to the taste, nnd ig] 

— >< needed in every bowuse where there are | 

AN exchunyve saver Diiere ! bare ins ehijdrou, as there ts pothin sor groced Us | 
maie@ on Pere Bulli ¢ lh Syrup tree ol AY EIS CHERRY PECTORAL for treat 
eharge t uaouar praia for by the owters, \ heontef Croup ond Wihooping a ough. 
gorvod this leserves t notice Of the press, | eare all plain facts, whieh exn be 

-- \" Lobby novbods, ond should be re- | 
K. DOLLAICD, . Be Phy every bed 
| , ! 
eee... \, ¥| = Ayer'’s Cherry Pectoral | 
Pditiachetpetaise f PEEPPARED BY 
Prensior Vertis { Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
| \ i} \ | Ww \ Sold by all drugvists, 
five 4.8% ANGER VEN 





TULATING Wit, ana paastic i ee 1 


raees we ~ Sig mete -LOADER 








Ty 
raniteed tere Rarre!s, de 
BRever Action, Bar (Front Act ter 





, :e Lacks Warranted good shooter | 
\, | j f : r . - o sale no sale, Onl y $16, Our lamous Number, | 
a uh GAS MURILE-LOADER NOW $12 
a! tal ; Reed atanp ’ Sune, Knives, Watches, | 
PL. POWELL & S BON, 180 tain Si., Cincinnati, O. 
ite ‘ ' 
‘ \ 


r *% FREE TO. ANY LADY 











| 
Hat eraloeforr “ ' f poat-pald two fll 
» Lablia’ ¢ ' tWalhle Vie (s 
GIF wes fe prce at showing hon yo | 
9 1} t tat r A ! 
any aiethe } r t ‘ t ' Pde 
B. A. PADCC CR & Co. NTERBI K, 
' 
| 
fro 
, i 
% na 
‘ 4 
‘ a t ' , : 
I er a TWO 1 ITTLES FRI rv aval 
Ail LA lis ot ‘ rer, ¢ Ke 
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FREE WoLioaY PACKAGE. R18 CFs. 





— oe eee 





“we . 
® “ r 1 ae Pree 
\ ‘ \.w lb Ca 
‘ l i} al A bree tL. S. Curd do 
t j 
\ ‘ " ¥ 
am coh Tibuasrated Hic say} Gossamer Garments Free! 
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) are Pertectly Sate postage, ot rr aM \ 
Pills OF TANSY © vvare Eflectuat, LOW TO WIN AT CARDS, DICE, &e., 
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P ta anilevery ar Ue 
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YOU CAN MAKE 








Oni/2CIsm9Fr French Dolls 


WITH AN ELECANT WARDROBE OF 32 

Consisting of Reception, Evening a. 1ECES Broneee. Bon 
nets, Street Costumes, Cloaks, Hats. Hand Satchels, Sun tm 
brellas, Musie Portfolios, Overeoats, Sailor Suits, Military Suits 
Drums, Street Jackets, Watering lace Suits, Travelling Co 
tumes, Dress Suits, &c. These Dreases and Suits in this Elegant 
Wardrobe represent Nine Different Colors, and they are lovely 
beyond deseription, several being from Designs by Worth, « " 
Paris. There is One Little Boy and Two Girl Dolls in Each Ss: 
with Pretty Faces and Life like Beautiful Features, and theie 
VV ardrobe is 80 ¢ xtensive that it takes hours to dress and un- 
dress them in their Ditverent Suits. Every Child and every 
Mother that has seen them go ui ecestact sover them, Children 
will get more real €ljoyment out of a Set of these French Dolls 
than out of articles th it cost $10. Every person that buys ther 
ends immediately for more, A Lady writes us that her Lit. 
the Roy and Girl played for tive long hours with a Set of these 
eeean dy Dolls, ond they felt very sorry indeed to think that 
they must stop and eat their supper, and if mothers only knew 
how much amusement there is in these Dolls they would wil 
lingtly pay double the price th d “o bene por Se He ple Pie con 

sting of Three Do}! with ul weir Wardrobe o Bie ieces 
be mail foe! 2Cts & Six Dolls 64 | ‘eces for 

Sets for you get DD. 2a de vo 

20Ct ts ag se o's ts for $3.50, you get $6.00, 100 Scis 
ron ‘ xpre 88 $6.00 you get $12 forthem. Any Little Boy or Girl or 









CHRISTMAS 
COMINC. 


any Agent, male or fe male, ean sell 100 Sets every day. If you 
do that you make over $3 sa week, If you send for one or two 


fe> B Sets we willsend our Secret Method and Full Directions bow 
ld you can make os than One Hundred Dollars a month out 
= : of these Doils. “You have, not one adage Se. aseach das se 
&é— 


lost to ¥ Ms isan oppertiun ct: 


z a lay Ss ee m* gol 
lose Thwse Dosis are ems of Reante? BONES By SAVERY, BOL S2,WILLIAMSEURCH 


: WASHER 


We will guarantee the “* LOVELI.’? WASHER todo betten 
work and doit easier and in less iime than any other maching 
in the world. Warranted five ycars, and if it don’t wash the 
\ clothes clean, without subling, we will refund the money. 


ACENTS WANTED 2.2052, 
WeCAN SHOW 
PROOF tt hat Agents are making from $75 to $150 per 
pase. Tarmers make $200 to 8500 during the winter. La- 
ds hay egreat ruccesa selling this Washer. Retail priceonly 
$5. Sam) le to those desiring anagency 82. Also the Cels- 
brated KEYSTONE WRINGERS at manufacturers’ 
lowest price. We invite the strictest investigation. Beng 
y your address on & postal card for further particulars, 


LOVELL WASHER C0., ERIE, ERIE, PA. 





Songs crxt auACh. 








1 12 Old Man's Dr unk Agi 343 Sweet Chiming Bells. 

r Toy lzl_ Kiss ine, Mother, Kin 8 Your 382 Yellow Rose of Texaa 

B TT : . 371 Sweet Belo Mahone. 

a i i bis on the Hili BRO You'll ise Me, When I’m Gone 

t } ; lon a 1h) 4 Ire 1 Kye 287 Razorsin tu ir. 

2 ; eTaves' keptGreen i8] ust hfs dhen Meet as Stran- 599 Carrie Lee. — 

- y Lae am er 4.0 Boys Keep Away from the Girls 
2. i sat es 18. M5 Mullis “Dartine ; 49 A Vik let rom Mother’s Grave, 
21 sy. M7 My Daurhter Julia. 447 Marys’ Gone with a Coon. 
ws ; Me 2 An “ e nee ~y - 455 doe Bowers. 
¢ yon Mf “5 ou't be ery, Darling. 490 Ove i 1 
a . on l : Sweet Nellie Tome isa Darti: 4 Minnie Lee. 8 Mother say's 1 Mnen 
4. ‘ ( ; Sinv : : Come, irdie, Come. 522 On! - 2 
a an 5 +e ntucky Hom Farmer's Dauchter. 53 Peck-a er wane nae. 
% a *) a, : r x o i wm Golden Si ppera. 56 «I'm Dyine , for Some One to 
119 ‘Take Me Back to Tome ar Little Brown J us N Love Me. 

— me ack ie and Hu as h my Darling Do Not We ep 63% When the Robins Nest Again. 
i Mcth Littic Nellot Narravansett Bay 666 I'll Await, My Love. 

bE eae tet ae te Seam, Foun HOO otiiee = TION for TrN Cents, 95 for 15 eta. or the whole 

: iS, for 25 } ABLE Catalogue of 6 Other scones, Books, Cards. Wattles, BREE 4 
ics, ers, Drice Ganes, sud AGENT'S GOODs Sent Free w bh 10 or rnore song z a 


Adiurvss. ATT tty > 
HOME MUSIC CO.. Provipence,R.L 


a" TA GOLD WATCH, 
- 2 to 4ailt LADIES WORK BOX, 


tol City Home Guest. the wn I 
s olfer for the Redetaens 
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FROM HAND TO MOUTH. 


And now it seems prize-figlhters must not Sight, 


ero they break their head he law, and peace 
The slugyvers swear it’s veither Just bor right 

dot = rislators sav their blows must cease, 
In these hard times when many thr ers ou 

The art of bruising their chief ati andl ear 
Th vy are dependent on the tempting etake 


To meet their wants and vet their dally fare 
For though they may have food and 
Yet ixving’s ave a “Shand to mouth afta 
We. MACKINTO*SG, 
— << 


Humorous. 


Yellow fever—Love of gold 
A good fit—A fitof laughter 
A magazine article —Gunpowder 


A commercial traveleor—A merchant ves 

Men who usually have deep views—Div- 
eTs, 

The man whois right on time never gets 
lefi. 

Strage stufl to be filled with—Anmuze- 
ment, 


book kee pine Patigiat hone lesson —|) n't 


lend them 

Prope r costume for ane lopeme nt A cut 
awav jacket. 

“You make me tired,’’ said the wheel to 
the Wagon-maker, 

Samson was realiy indebted to his hair 
for his mane strength, 

“Mamma, why is papa bald % “Tam 
his fourth wife, darling. ** 

— > - or ae 
Fur and Sealskin Gariments, 


eS. ¢ Shavue, the well-known For Meanuls mr 
108 Prince st., New York, wil lie'epant Fur 
ments at retail at cash wholesale j 

Piis will afford a splend Yl ' 
trietiv reliable burs cdivect trom biit u“ 
save retailer’s protits, Fashion Book tailed 


ie ae * all 
Supectivous thair 


Madame Wamoold’s Speeit \y , . \ - 
Superthious tiair without in i \  * or 
eireular, Madaine WAMBO 2. Townsend Ia vr, 
Mass. 


—_—_ o >_> 
42° Wien our renders answer any Adver 
tisement found iv these coinwnAs they will 
conter a favoron the Panvlikher and the ade 
sertiner by naming “lie *. atects 
ost. 





0 YOUR UWii FiINTIN 


Sseneve orn 52.00 to = 500.00 
SIMPL} ! ae | PROFITABLE. 
PO price ¢ nefor ilo rt 


NATIONAL TYP CO., Philad’a, Pa, 


10 CENTS WILT, BUY 





Work Designs, 1 Be ] \ ) 
tations, 5 Mage Trick ‘ vil r Weents Ve 
FF. 8. AVERY, Box 52, Willis ire. Ms. 4 
Deautiful uvew stitelrye moecloth, | » Cleyounet 
Psxmiples Patehwork silk, J ri t eryos 
Le. pkg. SILK CO, Novis dbase ‘ ", 


Splendid Chro tit . ! 
i Rolled Gold Ring 50°. tit Pardee, New Thaye (t 


Send 6 eta. tor pot Ke, amd re eive 
A Prize” Ree ee 


ie oa ¥ . a = ; 7 ¥ ~ . me - ' ty ue Se - . . fy ¥ = ~ 














Gnonit Homeopathic . Sia ore —_ , 
I ge Bt gs 


ine use 3) years. The only successful remedy The prop tetorcol ive FL LINGIS AGKICHLTt ater z fha gt? slreaay 


Rorvous Debiiity. Vital Weakiess, Feady Knvy m has divest sed tetupswemt all proat tie tation tres poritm ot his cap 


f t . 1 dtr, tr enep P nore eZ- 
tration, fre wer-we ri pee may my = tal fur the » @ tomore es 


, 4 tenzliveiy s tver ' r f , 
: oon oriwvia and lars e vial nowder for 84 . s ‘ . . « aod matt the FILE. 1- 
io bps Se yah te - lon receipt of For 50 Gents ...". aGart in 3 months on trial 
M ddress, Humphreys "emcommtaio andimn sate n , . ho wile ‘ ' following pre® 
edicine Co., 109 Fulton St., New York. ente if any ; ‘ ee entered up 
aix montis. ° j ji, 
THE a , - pe” Gi 
viNW List of I resents to Be riven Away. 
SECRET SANS or SOCIETY BF =~ nny 
4 ° “ ) 6.9 f) | 1oe . ¢ 1.99 
; 
ther . ried 
rif t at 
i! ’ LT) l ‘ ' Ve 
. i ‘ ip, bos to ] 
pap wd a9 torgrle aaa wat and hi ' ot “tos i * i , ’ ; ’ k Pa or Bult # are . 
them ,ete,: 400 (nue tu 1 !, : i . ‘ v0 1". } er King, Ladies’ Hreast Pina, 
I" e, GZ li. Lewis i =. De : I > Fite ! 


pr eenta, valued from 2) cents to 61, 
ttoe pandevery new eulb- 


i Ait . 
- he aan v he a willl led fa af tial - 
AGEN’ Is 1h AN’ ik: 1) eo “4 sat t ' or ‘ [ie Bae er vie Tees Soeceee 
} vet fore ‘ 


Yours ‘ 4 t . = g this and show! “Mm. 
Sawing Miade Easy. Send us. «vay a ats veel r: \ WONT ree 1 inth#.and one 


sd > postponement, 






ead ten subserit ew * ftyou oS er fonseand thirteen reeetpte, 

MONARCH LIGHINT TG SAWING MACHINE fuk Go DAY aeN? : bh 6 IT held gama ror sixty ayaonty, sue - ailiimit the 
number of new bul) petra , ‘ we \ , lato forwa ons atan 

SENT ON early date, wo in de " y | ed jater than January 1, _ THe ah. LINOIs 


AGRICULTE Rist i ‘ i} ee . la ly? actronle 


SQ DAY SS’ tion of Qe) copies, aud + the desired nun r tcontaipa ¢ ‘wht pages. 


TEST TRIAL, 


'® a0. Ou tn resents, we 


«so 500 GOLD WATCHES FREE! 


ee ed to 





, one | rer cer bgt vue . . ’ r teria amnong 
Elegant KS : ruts 

egan v Wew f Oile TLENONS 

r > | Aa wre ts. Ww Mist ‘ ‘ e winners 

Gold Wate ofthe £00 Gold Watel . f sod will be 
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{ tusst and AGHICUL me SCENT 44 » ‘ "ea g alread 
eate, } bat : r na " ! : sa) oe, 1 - ya " — 
for elegn ’ " 7 “s , ) i 
e'so briiiiart ‘ ’ Aad bec. e ould not 
Agents Was 1 a! 
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Auents\ Nelson Card Ca. thaiteam, Mass. 


a; BE. Ts* WAN Tet, | 


! and Alt J ( ’ 

' ” 

Oh “IOONTGT Vue woatited we tee att 
bn Pe ‘ ' antic thie Ww « ! } i ple | 
free, Address JAY BRONSON, Detroit Mich. | 








~ am 
Dr. PIVNOUIst’sS 








‘ ALS x : y “feel, : LL LINOIS 
or oy nad Missen’ WY aist,.. 8175 ry, an PP Te 

4 ‘Ee “vine! Corset, ‘seane 2 200 2 ‘ 4%. : ‘ ‘ Free. and all 
vey OS pinanl Nursing Corsci,... 225 : f pie me they 
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Ladies’ Department. 





FASHION CHAT. 





HERB are a great many ciegant new 

bonnets and costumes which are said to 
be exclusively designed for holiday fes 
tivities. 

A dinneron tha national holiday cer- 
tainly ought to be better relished ia all the 
pemp and grandeur of embroidered velvet 
costumes, and real duachesme lace fichus 
fastened upon snowy bosoms by ornaments 
wet will) glittering gems, 

Itis true that all the bountiful boards 
the coming week will not be thus imade 
doubly altractive to admirers of artistic 
taste in dress, but many of them will be, 
and at those the readers of the Post shail 
take a pecp, if, in the imagination, they 


” —— 


THE SATURDAY 


nette, with eyes very black and piercing, a 
| tall, rather slight figure at the waist, with 
| full developed bust and high shoulders, in 
keeping with good proportions and well- 
shaped, 

Her toilet is the perfection of art in most 
of its details, but the eolor for her com- 
plexion is siinply exeerible. 

It is a delicate tintof blue satin, fawn 
colored velvet tricniinings, 





j that is, if they 


' frown thes 


will follow the writer to one of the fashion. | 


able mansions uptown, where a well pre- 
werved matron of forty-five is seated at the 
head of the table, surroundedyby a bevy of 
young beauties from sixteen to twenty-one 
years of age—hbor daughters and nieces, 
The matron’s toilet is composed of dark 
green velvet, manufactured the best 
Lyon looms, and is relieved by bands of 
peacock feathers upon the plain and ample 


on 


drapery and around the Potmpadour cor- | 


Hage. 
Her complexion is dark and brilliant and 


her figure full and rounded into plump pro- 
portions. 

Over the the 
wage is drawn a filin of black 
finished at the bottom) witha massive orn® 


bosom of Vampadour cor- 


Brussels net, 


ment made from peacock pluinaye, 

Around the throat is a band of green 
velvet ribbon, fastened in front by a dia 
mond dagyer. 

Her hair is still as black as it was at 
twenty-five, with no sigus of gray threads 
interiningled, and is arranged very high 
upon ber head in « twisted coil, 
adorned with a silver filligree butterfly. 

From this picture let us turn to a fair 
young blonde niece, who is acknowledped 


loose 


stylish and handsome, although looking a 
trifle stiff and uneomfortable in 
of enmbroidered bison cloth, baving a groud- 


mw COsLULDING 


work of pear! tintjand embroidered in large 
purple pansies, a rolling collar and vest is 
of purple velvet, and sleeves and drapery 
tritmined to touted, 

A trig of feather pansies are fastened at 


the throat upon the high corsage, and acor- | 


responding cluster arranged in her golden 
hair at the side of the lett the 
coll of braids is fastened. 

There is no jewelry or other ornaments, 


ear, where 


except finger rings and an odd parr oof tor. 
quoine bracelets, 

Next let us go down neu the foot of the 
table where ashort, little duuiplingg sits be- 
aide ber diyuified papa, encased in a robe 
that squeezes her surplus flesh into moder- 
ate dimensions, 

She is a 


demn-blonde and wears heavy 


bangs, basa face ay round as an apple, aud 
is pust ety titeen Chis taonth. 

She has a spick new dress to be 
thankful for at the Thanksgiving board,and 


it is composed of a Russian blue embroider- 


My MALL 


ed India silk—a little airy for the season, it 
as true, but it that 
this toilet is exclusively a house or evening 


must be remembered 
tout ensemble, 
Itis designed ina 


but bas 


dificult to 
efleet in 
embroidered 


Hanne r 


dese ribe, an artistic its 


combination of Colors upon 
the surface. 

There are no set figures or flowers, but a 
mixture of different styles of both running 
in «a haruin searui tracery over the auple 
folds of drapery. 

The body is of the plain goods, since her 
pluiop figure would) not allow a figured 
toaterisl over the waist 

Itisa commendable art that teaches a 
lady when to, and when not to, wear 
figured or plaided fabrics for basques and 
W IStS. 

Jt is only a natural 
plaids apparentiy 
this 


consequence that 
increase the 
‘There- 


figures or 
size of the ithe 


fore they should be avorded by tall tures 


Person Weartig 
and adopted by extremely Sligghit Ones, 

Her hair is arranged in the back so as to 
ive the appearance ol locks, 
This feat is accourplished with the aid of 
the 
size, and the bair being spread ar 
the head in the inost Ingen! 


‘shingled’ 


innumerable bair-pins of “invisible’ 
und over 
us tnannoer of 


conucealinent. 


Phis yives the impressio: when a back 
View Ss taken, that t i ! y i 
lad s sud de 4 \ 
a 1s r a | ae x 
keep “right « you"? with $ uspirant 
to boyish not 

The moet ‘aged’’ of this group of foung 


and a decided bru- 


poopie ls twenty-one, 


Otall things a brunette of her type should 
avoid pale blue. A brunette, wih excep 
tionally clear skin can venture « light bine, 
enamored of it 
iis 


are wo thuech 


that they tiust be unbappy in absence 
outnt. 

But the peculiar copplexion of the young 
lady in question forbids any such experi- 
ments, and at once sugy sts the thouglits of 
a large black fly floatiuy upon the surface of 
a pale of milk, #0 forcibly does it show up 
dark brown skin, 

It isa great pity that those who have the 
wherewithal to dregs as they please cannot 
have the yood sense and Linte along with 
money to themselves 
and ehow their wisdom, if they are blessed 


of tints best 


array becomingly, 
with such gift, in the selection 
suited to Lhe. 

If this vounyg lady had chosen a coimbi- 
garnet, Instead of 
her tout ensemble 
near perfection as 


nation Of steel-yray and 


pale blue and fawn, 


would have been as 
mortal Woulan Can altain. 
The pointed basque fits hertritmforintoa 


dot ; the gracetul looping of the drapery in 


lony swelling folds at the back and hips, is 
fauitiess, the high corsage fastened at the 
ruff of real 


could mot be inproved Upon ; 


duchesse lace, 
bout 


rible lack of judyiment and good 


throat with a 
the ter 
laste in 
reyard to colors more suited for her is pain. 
fully evident. 

Itseeus ashaine to mar that pretty pic 
ture atthe dinner table by por raving the 
faultsand shorteomings of the litthe coin 
details of their dress, and it 
truthful picture without 
Buch Showing of defects, and it is as well 
sometimes to tell those seeking information 
upon the art of dressing what to avoid,from 
the representation of the bad taste of some 
ladies, as it is to put everybody in the most 
exquisite toilets justsuited to them, as it is 
seldom one can comprehend just how badly 
a wocnan can be made to look sinuply from 
aimistaken choice of colors, until the hide- 
ous piature confronts them, either by com- 
with the living personifi- 
bad taste, or by a pen and 

of it trom those who have 


pany in the 
would not be a 


Ing In contact 
eation of such 
ink description 
noted the effect. 

But it will soon be time for displaying 
ball and reception costuimes and the marvel. 
of Parisian designers for 
evening dinner partios and “socials,’? which 
latter gatherings consist imore of dancing 
and flirtation than social converse,for which 
they are supposed to be gotten up more es- 
pecially. 

The introduction of eeru, “mushroom,” 
white, and the palest possible cafe au,lait 
tints to share the popularity pure white has 
solony enjoved, for the evening, is one of 
the salient features of the winter, fashions 
Paris, 

Jeside the fact that these hues are very 
both dark and — fair 
woinen, imuch may be saidin favor of them 


ous conception 


here as well asin 
generally becoming to 
on the ground that they light up well, and 
In @inass furnish a ward, though subdued 
note ofe , 

TTeret 
re served 


olor, 
fore these tints 
for 


have been yvener- 


wily day wear. From the 


palest fawns the liking extends, for dinner 


dresses notably to “inondore’? or golden 
brown. 

Beautiful toilets have been inade by the 
leading Paris and New York houses, show- 
inp faille, 
heavily ribbed and brocaded with 
Ivet. 

coat 
foruualny 


this color in Sicilienne or. soft 
velvet 
rich desigguis in ‘'frise’’ ve 
One of imail of 
the cuirass 
bodice, and a wlittering tablier of the saine, 
laid over 


new soft-ribvbed 


such pown lias a 


‘mondore’’ beads 
flashing With prisimade pleas, 
the skirt, which is of the 
silk dubbed “Benyalime.”’ 

The train is of sumptuous velvet brocade, 


the satia ground somewhat lighter in olor | 


than the velvet fizure. 
It is a courttramn and has the appearance 
of being quite detached from the skirt. 


Fireside Chat. 


HINTS FOR HOUSEWIVES, 


YO unuch informa n at itevery. bing is 
now e’aSliN tla i f ~ 
\ ttle reuse | f ‘ \ 
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; beluyg well aired, aud yet we have « uly wo 
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fill a large stone bottle with —, water 
| and put it inte the bed, pressing the bolster 
and pillows round it in a heap. 

ty this simple contrivance, it is comfort- 
ing to learn, no one need fear giving a friend 
adanp bed, even if this done once every 
two weeks, 

It is not frequenters of restaurants only 
who wonder why the simple precaution of 
throwing red pepper pods ora few pieces of 
chareoal into the pan—said to prevent odors 
from boiling ham, cabbage, etc.—is not 
oftener observed, 

Cooks are further reminded that in roast- 
ing meat, salt should not be put upon the 
joint before it is put in the oven, as salt ex- 
| tracts the juice: and that line-water will 
improve the condition of old potatoes in 
boiling. 

Egus could be purchased with greater 
confidence ifthe Gerinan method of pre- 
serving therm by means of silicate of soda 
was generally tollowed. 

A .sinall quantity of the clear sirup solu- 
tion is sineared over the surface of the 
shell, On drving, athin, hard, glassy filun 
remains, Which serves as an admirable pro- 
tection and substitute for wax, oil, guins, 
ete, 

Economy in housekeeping would be fa- 
cilitated by the better observance of what 
are Known in common parlance as wrink!es, 
For exainple, why purchase interior nut- 
inegs, when their quality can be tested by 
pricking them with a pin ? 


If they are good, the oil will instantly 
spread around the puncture, 
It is worth recollecting that bar-soap 


should be cut into square pieces, and put 


inadry place, as it lasts better after shrink- 
ing. 





tine, we have only to place them in a jar 
} of water and change it every morning. 

In selecting four, we are advised to look 
tothe @olor. If itis white with a yellowish 
straw-colortint, we should buy it; but if it 
is White with a bluish cast, or with black 
specks, we should refuse it. 

Broken china can be inended with a use- 
ful glutine made with a piece of old cheese 
nixed with lime; and the wooden palings 
of the garden nay be preserved from the 
weather by coating them with a composition 
of boiled linseed oil and pulverised char- 
coal, inixed to the consistence of paint. In 
this way wood can be made to last longer 
than iron in the ground, 

If we consult our health, we should plant 
| the garden with odoriferous plants such as 
| wall-flowers, mignonette, and other old 
flowers and herbs, which have a remark- 
able power of developing ozone and puri- 


fying the atmosphere from tmniasmatic 
poisons, 
Amateur joiners may derive comfort 


from the knowledge that nails and screws if 
rubbed with a litthe soap are easily driven 
into hard wood. 

The samme household commodity, ofa fine 
white quality, if rubbed over new linen 
will enable it to be more easily embroider- 
ed, as it prevents the thread from eracking. 

A deal of breakage amongst glass and 
crockery can be prevented by the simple 
precaution oof placing  lamp-chimmneys, 
tumblers, and sueh articles in’ a pot filled 
with cold water to wich common table-salt 
has been added, 

Boil the water well, and then allow it to 
cool slowly. When the articles are tiuken 
out and washed, they will resistany sudden 
changes of temperature. 

Crape inay be renovated by thoroughly 
brushing all dust from the material, sprink- 
ling with aleohol, and rolling in newspaper, 
commencing with the paper and crape to- 
gether, 80 that the paper may be between 
every portion of the tnaterial. Allow it to 
reinain so until dry. 

A better plan for removing grease-spots 
than by applying a bot iron is to rub in 
soine spirit of wine with the hand until the 
grease is brought to powder, and there will 
be no trace of it. 

Every schoolboy is 
spots can be removed 


aware that ink- 
the leaves of 


not 
froin 





water; nor does every housemaid Know 
i that “spots’’ are easily cleaned from yvar- 
nished turniture by rubbing it with spirit 
| of catnphor, 
| ‘The elasticity of eane-chair bottoms can 
| be restored by washing the cane witia soap 
| and water until itis well soaked, and then 


books by using a solution of oxalic acid in | 


drying thoroughly in the air, after which | 


they will beeo me as tight and firin as new, 
if none of the canes are broken, 

Marks on tables caused by 
jugs or plates there will disappear 
the soothing intluence of lamp-oil well 
rubbed in with a soft cloth, finishing witha 
little spirit of wine or eau-de-Cologne 
rubbed dry woth another cloth, 

When the white pianoforte keys become 
discolored, we should remove the front 
fall, andy slip of wood just over thetn; 
| then liftup each key separate ly fromm the 


under 


leaving hot } 


| front—do not take them out—and rub the | 


with cold water, and dry off with a cloth 
| slightiv wari. 


kevs with a white cloth slightly damiped | , 
: | or lives! 


} Should the keys be sticky, first danip the 
} cloth with a little spirit of wine or yin, 
Soap or washing: powder uiust not be used, 
| Itis worth while keeping a supply of am- 
Inonia in the bousebold, in case we wish to 
} retnove finger-inarks from paint, or require 
to cleanse brushes or greasy pans. 
A teaspoonful in a basin of warm. water 
W tke tir-Orushes beautifully white ;: 
i 4 s ‘ nott eU tine iCkKS 
~ . ‘ Surta } s 
| Dat ~ . { to sina 2a 
ik ecanters three parts filled 
Wit | ster, will not niy ciean them 


thoroughiy, but make the 


} Lew, 


giass look like 


| 





(Correspondence. 





I. M. G.—There is no such passuge in 
Scripture as cleanliness is next to godliness ; ‘‘it is 
attributed to Join Wesley. 


D. M.—Very good style of handwriting. 
You might take morecarein the formation of the 
letters, and practice copying from good models, 


W. B.—Let things take their course, Try 
and get acqualuted with a triend of the young lady's, 
and le) the friend introduce you to her. You can then 
prosecate your sult. 

B. V.—-1. It is considered very dangerous 
Let them alone. 2% Takeall the 
out-door exercise you can, aod partake freely of 
nourishing food, 3 No, 


CouNTESS May.—Jenny is a nicknaine of 
Jane, or Jolin, the feminine of John, meaning, ‘‘the 
grace of the Lord.*’ Annie means ‘‘xracious, ’’ Hes- 
ter ‘‘secret,’’ William ‘‘defending many,’’ and 
Bernard ‘*Bear’s Heart.’’ 


>. Q. H.—1. It looks as if he wished you 
to think hecared for you. 2. None whatever, 3. 
**Pros and cons’’ mean argument ‘‘for and against" 
any statement. 4. Certainly not, unless you have 
forgiven him, and wish to trust him again, as to 
which you ought to be very cautious. 


Lovutsa.—To cut glass without a diamond 
scratch the glass around the shape you desire with the 
corner of a file or graver; then, having beuta plece 
of wire to the same shape beat it red-hot and lay it 
upun the scratch, sinking the glass into cold water 


to remove moles, 


; Just deep enough for the water tocome almost on @ 


It we wish to keep lemons fresh torsome | 





level with Its upper surface, 

SiNCERITY.—Truth is truthfulness in as- 
se! tion, of course; but something more than that is 
meant, Truth, as we understand the terin, includes 
all facts, all the subject-matters of Knowledge or 
possible knowledge, whether at present known or 


wuknown, Therefore there may be Inquiries for 
truth, investigations into truth, explorations of 
truth. 

I.. J.x—Hair could probably be bleached 


white by a process similar to that used for featherse— 
i. e., first pass through hot dilute suap bath to re- 
move grease, rinse, and immerse ina dilute solution 
of potassium bichromate slightly acidulated with 
sulphuric acid. The latter must be used with great 
care, as it will produce severe injury to the hands, 
After treatinent, rinse and dry, 


IF. D.—Distilled water tnay be readily 
obtained by fixing acurved tin tube, three or four 
fect long, to the spout of atea kettle, and conduct- 
ing its free end into ajar placed in a basin of cold 
water and enveloped with a wet towel. Itis nawhish 
tothe tasge, but this fs easily corrected by pourlug It 
from one jar to another for ten or fifteen minutes, so 
as to involve in ita quantity of atmospheric alr, 

G. F.--Read very carefully any poein that 
pleases you, and thentry to repeat to yourself the 
first verse. If you succeed, try the second, and so ou 
until you have recited the entire piece. Then try a 
prose article, and repeateach paragraph until you 
have memorized the whole of it. You will be = sur- 
prised to find how readily the memory may be un- 
proved by the daily exercise of that great faculty. 


Joe B.—The matter is one for self-disci- 
pline. Try to think less of self, and take more philo- 
sophical views of things in general. Do not think of 
effects and consequences and impressions, Live less 
for appearances. If you thought less of those things 
habitually, you would not be somuch moved by mat- 
ters which do not concern others as they concern 
yourself, There is physical treatment for the 
trouble: but you can cure itil you set to work resel- 
utely to be more decided tu action, less selicitous to 
jmpress others favorably, 


S. J. B.—If vou are earnest and able you 
will succeed, butitisas well to remenmberthat the 
eonditions of success are these :—First, work; see- 
ond, concentration; third, fitness, Labor is the 
genius which changes the ugliness of the world Into 
beauty, and turns the greatest curse into blessing 
The young man who has learned to work has solved 
the greatest of the problems that lead to success. 
Many limbs of the law waittor some chance to dis- 
tinguish themselves, but the chances never come, 
To succeed the voung man must make the chances, 


IL. B. M.--Sommmambulists are usually 
persons of nervous temperament, and the phenomena 
you refer to are generally inducea in them either by 
violent excitement, or oftner by a inorbid 
condition of the stomach, late suppers or indigestible 
food, Some writers advise thata wet cloth ora tub 
of water be placed before their beds, on or into which 
they may step; but others think that such a course is 
fraught with danger, or likely to prove injurious, if 
not fatal, on account of the shock the person exper!- 
We advise you to consult an experienced 
physician without delay, 

INQuIRyY.—We think children should be 
treated as such until they grow out of childish ways. 
Neither force them forward nor keep them back. 
The worst hind of forcing isto make companions of 
them. Much harm is donebyv accustoming children 
to the conversation and habits of adults of their own 
eex. [tis better to keep ithem among children, and 
govern thei wisely, When the age of boy-manhood 
or girl-womanhood is reached, endeavors should be 
made to secure the confidence of the opening mind 
and to direct it wisely. Neither wreit severity 
norextreme laxity of home-discipline is desirable. 
We do not know when boys began to speak of their 
fathers as the governors ; but, when they did, they 
began to go wrong, There are no words 60 true an 
honest aud good as ‘‘father’’ and ‘*mother."* 


FORSAKEN.—W hat a tangled skein of life. 
Phe first mistake tn all such cases ts the be- 
xinning of difficulties, and what follows is the ine- 
vitable confusion consequent ou the original error. 
liowever, the pastis not to be recalled. The ques- 
tion of the moment is whattodo, Little, if any- 
thing, will be gained by separation now, so far as 
The only course seems to be to 
ppeal to the good feeling of the mest recent trou- 


he 


Some 


ences, 


you are concerned, 


bler of the strange state of affairs which has been es- 
tablished. Is there any good feeling to which you 
canappeal? Wedoubtit: but you might try. In 
any case there does not seem any way out of the 
i and, that being so, you will have to bear it 
Wed t understand what is that is threatened, and 
re a tt viet r not ther be any) 

A purses are !ra n sucha 

1 at mn we an € tertainin the 

att pit Ter sel the emergency is, which 


id and least undesirable? This being so, 
t , o put up with anything rather 
than be thrown out on the world ata time when It ts 


probally too late to begin again. 


" 
it seems almost better t 























